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“wesTs, MY DARLING, DO YOU LOVE ME WELL ENOUGH TO WAIT FOR ME, PERHAPS THROUGH LONG YEARS!” saID VAL, 


A JEWEL WITHOUT PRICE. 


[A NOVELETTE,) 
CHAPTER I. 


** Weat! nob finished breakfast yet? You 


pet beggar, Val! I’m almoat ready for 


“It's only @ Uttle past twelve,” was the spolo- 
getic reply, “end I didn’t reach home from the 
club till three, You cau’t expect a fellow to be 
Te sly al asintanes, and 

te an 
write « anitable bad ae 

“ You'll have to that epithet o me 


in earnest long, ps,” this very 
gloomily, “ I'm inan awfal mess, Teddy; anda 
pr 


nole In the water msy prove the most desirable 
form of liquidation for ma.” . 
“* Nonsense, old fellow; there must be some- 





thiog wrong with your tion to induce you to 
take such a gloomy view of life, Have your trades- 
men been dunuing you again 1” 

“They're always at it, From morn till noon, 
from noou till dewy eve, they pester me with 
perpetual reminders of long-standing sccounte, 
and unfulfilied promises to pay. Some day—when 
I have reached the limit of human endurance—I 


shall settle them instead of their bille ; I know | | 


8 ” 

"That justifiable line of action might lead to 
unpleasant consequences, since the law extends 
its even to your natural enemies, the 


Vi »” 
“Sol Draw up to the table and give 
your 
talk and eat. 


te free play, Teddy. Wecan 

that Strasbourg ple ; it’s not 
paid for, but I can recommend it, «ud that’s more 
than every consumer would do for the ungratefal 


beggar who ies it,” 
Sir E iward drew up accordingly, and the 
two y men did ample justice to contents 


oung 
of the well-furnished breakfast- table, 


| 
| 





The baronet was a tall, atrongly-built war. 
His fair regular features, eunny w hair and 
moustache, betokened his Saxon 

At college he had gone in leas for mind than 
muscle, To excel in runving, cricketing, boxing, 
and all athletic eports, meant to him what a 
“double first” represents to many a pale, eager 
atudent burning the midnighd otl, while within 
his breast borns the yet fiercer fisme of 
ambition, 

Wealthy, handsome, gifted with the average 
abere of brain-power, Edward Leslie might well 
oA as one of Fortune’s most favoured 
children, At least, so thought his less fortunate 
friend and entertainer, Val Cavendish. 

Val, a slim young fellow, with dark eyes and 
hair, an olive complexion and a mercurial! tempern- 
ment, had lain under the curee of & expecta- 
tione, from childhood upwards. ese expecta- 
tions had rendered him idle and extravagant, 
disinclined to adopt a profession, or to qualify 
himeelf as a useful member cf suciety. 

Some of bis numeroua debts and escapades hav- 
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ing reached the ears of the relative upon whose 
bounty he depended, Val, to his immense disgust 
and dissppoin:ment found himself left, apon the 
“eath of his urcle, with a miserable pittance of 
three hundred yearly, instead of the princely 
fortune he had anticipated. 

After wasting a great deal cf breath upon his 
defunct relative in useless curses, Val began to 
consider seriously what it would be wise for him 
to do in the fature. 

At seven. and-twenty, a man who is up to his 
ears in. debt, and who has contracted... idle, 
luxurious babite, can hardly hope to excel in any 
profession. 

Val was conscious of the difficulties under 
which he laboured ; besides, he had no 
voeation for either the church, the law, or the 
army, to nerve him over the intervening ob- 
stacies, 

Texas had presented itself to his mind, and 
he actually contemplated going there without any 
clear idea of what be wae to turn his hand to on 
arriving at the Ei Durado of unfortunate 


ve Wat has gi h ted fit 

“What ven you euch an aggrava 
of the blues this morniog!” inquired Sir 
Edward, ae he helped himeelf to curried eggs. 
“ Asa cule, you take things pretty calmly.” 

“ Read that, a ver vam 4 jag vg Val, 
tossing some ugly looking en over 
to bia visitor. “ If they are not to make 
a fellow look blue, I don’t know what fs.”” 

“They're getting spiteful,” remarked Sir 
Edward, after glancing through the 
appeals for money—some thren' in tone— 
submitted tohim, “Ife thou help you, 
Vai, itis at your disposal,” 5 

** Thanks, but it would be a meré drop in. the 
ceean of wy liabilities,”, replied Val, - 
jogly. ‘‘Iv wonldn’t satisfy those or 
leave me free to go to Texas, Thefact is I'ma 
pauper, and likely to remain {mn that condition,” 

Sir Edward’s full pleasant Mps widened into a 
emile. Val Cavendish, in a quilted cashmere 
dressing-gown, breakfasting off seaeonable luxu- 
ries, presented such a contrast to the ordinary 
conception of @ pauper, ; 

“You must be something new In panpers, 

Val. if they were al] comfortably lodged as 
ou the ratepayers wou) 2 to out,’ 

i You are eo literal, I ant va 

need of outdoor relief ; nevertheless, so far. as 


ineans go, Lama pauper. Whatare three miser-- 


able hundreds yearly to a man who has been 


accuetomed to live in good atyle? How far will’ 


they go to meet the debts I have contracted 1” 

“There is only one course before you, old boy 
—you must marry money.” 

**] question whether money would be willing 
to marry me.” 

“ You're nob a bad-looking fellow, and you 
come of a good old stock. A city heiress would 
not be averee to becoming your wife,” 

“I'd rather go to Texas.” 

“ Well, a kid- gloved, Rimmel-scented cowboy, 
with an eyegiass, would be rather a novelty out 
there, I'll admit.” 

**Don’t chaff, Teddy. Nothing robs a man of 
Lis philosophy so quickly as the want of ready 
money.” 

“ Texas, for you, is out of the question,” re- 
marked the baronet. ‘'Your physique would 
not stand the strain of rough manual labour and 
constant exposure, Better adopi a profession 
late in the day ; best of ali—marry money.” 

“There, sgain, wy confounded {ll-luck comes 
between me and the pelf I covet,” sald Val, 
twirling his moustache in unwonted embarrass- 
ment. “A fellow can’t marry for money when 
he is in love, and retaip his self-reapect,” 

“So love has to be added to the list of your 
Mabilities !” rejolued the baronet, with. good- 
hamoured scorn, “My poor Val I can see no 
way cut of your complications, Of couree, like 
all ardeuté lovers, the gir] upon whom you have 
bestowed your affection is poor.” 

“ Awfully poor.” 

** Have you proposed to her ?” 

“Not exactly ; but we understand each other. 
1 mean to propose to her before leaving Eogland, 
She is the dearest girl in the world. I ouly wish 
she'd got a fortune,” 


say. that Ya io} 


_ “a ee — 
a: 
ar 
Mra, Townshend's Nesta 
a year of ber own, Whats 
ours will be, all told,” eee 


said Sir Edward, ** 


brown eyes and a splendid voice ¥ 
“The same, 


tic beauty is far lees attractive to me 
Nesta’s quieter charms.” 

“Mre, Townshend chaperons both girls, 
she not?” 


Be ea is a ~ Nesta dys 
A or have you 
tae tay my sanded '” 
and made ¢ slight grimace, 
_“ A man must marry sooner or later, if 
only to do his. du 
himeelf with an 
“T have never been, to use the accepted 
}any strong tion in Lady 
favour. 
possessed:of all the attributes I require in a 
Her money is culy 9 secondary consideration 
I cculd well dispense with. I 
Lealie A @ more guéenly mistress, 
better cal dto uphold. the 
ancient name,” 

‘If you only’waut» beautiful, self-con 


entertain your guests, Lady Hermione 
doubtless your . 
“ But surely other and more 


her social daties.” 


“I would ay soon an iceberg,” 


pane ary women in Pe 


in love with Nesta 
‘No, I won't have you poaching on 


I don’t believe the marr 
one, You'll find that.you 
Teddy.” 


sentiment for that.” 


nation. Why, oh! wh 
silver spoon in my mouth | 
" You would have pawned it, dear boy, as 


laughed the baronet. 


Val. “Serfously, Teddy, 
pound with some of those 
mine but for one inew 

** What does it consist.of ?” 


I might 


cumstances,” 


reat.j” 


lob, being dead, poor fellow. 





8 TS sean, beautifal, and well-born, 
fal 


woman to sitet the head of your table, and to 


you do, since you often visit st 
Leigh,-my Nesta, is 
ber niece. 1 believe she has about Atty posed 


* Ob, I frequently meet Miss Leigh in society,” 
agreat deal, She isa quiet Httle girl, with great: dr 


1 om over head and. ears in love 
with her, abd oné glance from those big brown 
eyes would cauee me to abjure the money 
bags of the richest eosp- boiling heiress the city 
ever produced. Lady Hermione Dysart’s majes- 


does 


“Yee; Lady Hermione ie an orphan without 
near relations with whom she cares to reside. 
Is it wy, 

marked atten- 


sbontadey 


ih ts f 
by society, and to provide 
: he replied, nonchalantly. 
term, 
in love with any weman, and I cannot confess to 


from her beyond the satisfactory performance of 


marry com- 
mented Val, frankly. “Give me a lovable com- 
eference to @ cold, proud 


iy of Lady. ¥ 89 
“ Well, old fellow, !¢ is toatter of taste. 
Shall J, just to b you, commence by falling 


my pre- 
serves, I'd rather you marry your iceberg. Only 
will prove a happy 

made a mistake 


“Nonsense; I'm too practical, too devoid of 
* People always feed the fatted calf,” grumbled 


Val, flinging off his slippers tory to putting 
on his boots, ‘' You, with your money, are 
free to marry an heiress. A poor devil like my- 


self ia fettered both by circumstance and ip 
a als I bora with a 


soon 
as you. were old. enough to know its value,” 


“T must have inherited the propensity,” muted 


bleseed créditors of 
obstacle,” 


“A debt contracted under exceptional cir- 
‘Is this ereditor more pressing than the 


* No, on the contrary, he fs the quietest of the 
Even during hia 


lifetime he was lenient to a degree that pliced 
him quite beyond the pale of money 
lenders. I met bim st the club when I had great 
expectations, Being hard up—my chronic 


dition—he offered to advange me five thousind at 
very moderate co AP Se 
‘* What « jewel of a money-lentler |" 
“ He lent money chiefly to keep his capital em- 


loyed, but he was really a gentleman, avd he. 
beheved sr much when that olf earmdgeom died 





reir Game usa 
uncle - 

vanced in years when he died,” 
“Bata in griffiness, Val, would be a ile- 






” said the seedy one, indig- 


mated 
“ He’s not hout , 
pow, «Whey Waa be oe this ’ouse till T’ve 
seen ou upstairs, woman, 
and tell Mr. Cavendlap that John wants: 
to ‘ave a word with him on business.” —. 
“More duns, I auppose,” thought Sir Edward, 


ing his cane in- 


he td the 8 
ae he went down steps, ‘vtalbere, 


ty from such trou 
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aex by such a display as this,” he - 
ing over some of the gems as he e 8T 
auppose We can’t contrive to steal Koh-l- 
noor, or the Regent, just to put the crowning 
vouch to your collect ry 


engraved pr soo0 of the _— 
Lalantitale aiboise’, sutiociteen ef wg igen 


ma are very rare, aud difficult to obtain, 
Daless I can one my collection will just 
fail short of being success, Is fb not pro- 


we ed “wetidand Sir Edward 

‘ Very, ir Edward, compassionately. 
““T think you had better authorise me to so 
one for you. Iam acq all sorta and 

for I uainted with all 

conditions of men, both at home and abroad, 
«and among them are some dealers in precious 
stones, T could, I feel certain, furnish me 
with a gem thet would not fail to satisfy you.” 

4 thousand gary 7 exclaimed Lady Her- 
mofone, gratefuliy, ‘ commission is yours, 
‘Bir Edward. It annoys me to relinquish any pet 
-echeme that I have once taken ia hand.” 

“ As the tradesmen say, I will do my best to 
on ea'isfaction,” eald the young taronet, laugh- 
ing ys * 

“You remarked yeeterday,” continued his falr 
companion, “that you were tired of everything — 
altogether blasé. Now here is a task ready for 
you. You are to roam round the world until 
you fon the gem of which I stand so much in 


* Sounds like a fairy tale, in which you and I 
are the and princess,” said Sir Edward, as 
he wa’ Lady Hermione close the miniature 
drawers and lock the cabinet with a tiny silver 
key that dangled among other pretfy trifles from 
her chatelaine, 

He was not in love with her, yet day by day 
pet tlm fn the direction of a pro- 


He admired her very much, and it waa time 
for him to settle down, to give a suitable mistress 
to Leslle Abbey, ‘Who more fitted to fill that 
eu than beautiful, high-bred, Lady Her- 
mione ‘ 

The latter wai more calculated to arouse ad- 
miration than any warmet feeling In the hearts 
of her respective suitors, — 

ae was of ue tenderness in ber proud, 
cold patare, gem was cut and 
polished, ft néver shone with  derk beautiful 


light of charity, ess, Or generous feel- 


fog. 

Wee childhood ehe had been in love with her- 
self, and bereelf alone. For Sir Edward Lealie 
she en as deep an affection as her nature 
was capable of, , 

She really intended to accept him at the end 
of the season ff an elderly duke—whose marked 
attention to an ap hing proposal— 
should fail to declare ht {a the interim. 

Some of Lady Hetinione’s bosom friends had 
lately made brilliant matches. Twenty - two 
summere had.already passed over her own fair 
head, and she fel» it would be only prudent to 
pe t one of the two good offers she anticipated 
mi : 


proposing 
and encouraged Sir Edward, whom 
keep fn reserve, should the more ambitious alli- 
aoce fall to the ground. ~:~ 

Farther conversation between Lady Hermione : 
and her would-be suitor was rendered Impoesible 
by the arrival of some visitors. 
wa papi aes et 

at io { A 8 S@nnoun 
ao *At Home” for the afternoon ia on, 
and the large, artis -farnished wing: 
rooms began to rapidly, while a musical 


with a stafleand a suttable word of greeting for | good 


each. No one was allowed to feel themselves 
ie ' 


pan oe 62 while Lady ay is ~o0ures 
le, after a languid, gracefu 
anes 
Nesta was a pretty, gentle girl, with soft nut- 
broven hair, a creamy comp'exion, and large, 
liquid, shadowy brown eyes. Naturally shy and 
retiring, it was only her wonderful gift of song 
that brought her into occasional notice. 
When Hermione was present she over- 
shadowed Nesta, much a3 agreat white lily might 
hide a sweet, modest violet, 
pipet 2 yesh ghar feng 
tot of an r, who 
had fastened herself on to bim, followed Lady 
Herrajone with his eyes wherever she went. 
Her proud, calm, statuesque terns Mw EY 
subtle fascination for him. In fancy he trans- 
ported her to his own splendid place in Essex, 
and thought what a queenly wife she would 
make, and how somo” she would dispenss 
hospitality in the great oak-panelied rooms now 
so empty and deserted. 
He could not tell that she hated country life 
and country ecelety, that she was never happy 
save when in town, or at some fashionable water- 


-place, 
Presently the tall, slender form in the trafliog 
of myrtle green came towards him 


again. 

He was in the act of masking room for Lady 
Hermione on the ottoman beclde him when a 
fresh arrival claimed her attention. 

The baronet’s brow contracted into a slight 
frown as he rec the Duke of Thornbury, 
and noticed the emile and the air of interest with 
which Lady Hermione listened to hia nob very 
original remarks, - 

“ Confound the fellow!” thought Sir Edward, 
augrily. “I nearly alwaya meet him here, and 
he appropriates ly Hermione in the coolest 
manner ble, is merely her good nature 
that Induces her to listen to his twaddle with 
such patience. He cannot. entertain avy idea of 
her his wife, since he ia old enough to be 
her father. Shea has put me off from time to 
time, but I shall to her at Lady Lorton’s 
bel! to-night, without fail, I may aa well make 
sure of my prize, and be on the safe side.” 

To his profouad aunoyance, Sir Edward pre- 
seutly enw Lady Hermione led to the piano by 
the duke, where she sang song afler song at. his 
request 

‘She would not slog to gratify me when I 
asked her,” he reflected, moodily; “aud yet 
she has given Thornbury as much music as he 
cared todemand, tis rather a shabby return 
for the commission, fovolving no end of trouble, 
that I have jutt. pledged myself to execute, I 
shall let her eee that [ think myself awfully 
itl-ueed,”” 
" Will you give me the first valse to-night at 
Lady Loiton’s ballf” he inquired, when the 
duke bad been monopolieed. by other ladies, 
leaving Lady Hermione free, 
“T hardly care to engage aysslf beforehsnd,” 
she replied, with a little silvery laugh, “and I 
have hali-promised the firat valse to the duke, if 
he is there in time to claim it.” 
“The duke seems to be first favourite,” 
retorted the young man, cold!y. “Hoe can get 
music when it has been denied to other men, 
and he is to have the pick of the dancing as well, 
it appears. When he isin the field there is no 
chance for anyone else.” 
“Now, don’t be ridiculous,” sald Lady Her- 
mione, lightly. 
When both her admirers happsned to be pre- 
sent at the same time she had hard work to 
encourage one without offeading the other. 

She would have preferred taking them one at 
a time, but, since the exigencies of society 
frequently brought them together, eho had to 
exert herself to avold rousing the suspicion or 
the jealousy of either. 

"T cau't slight the poor duke,” she continued, 
deprecatingly, ‘‘and I only eang to keep him In 
humour. You can have the benefit of my 
voice at any time, Sir Edward. We regard you 
as one of us almont, whereas the cuke is only an 


baronet; ‘and you meed nob have promi.ed him 
the first dance,” 

“Pure charity agatc,” replied Lady Her- 
mione, demurely. ‘It is & terrible penance to 
dance with the duke. His evolutions remind 
one so strongly of a Savoperd's tame bear, I 
will reserve the second dance for you, Sir 
Edward, and that will help to make up for the 
misery of the first.” 

Somewhat pacified by this concession Sir 
Edward took leave of his hostess sad went home 
to write letters. 

It took him much lorger than usual to dresa 
that night. When he surveyed the result in the 
glass he felt extremely dissatisfied. Aayone elec 
gezing upon the brown, handsome, clear cut 
face might have arrived ap a very different 
copclusion, y 

"*T am not withetic or poetic," he remarked to 
imself with a emile, ‘and there's no getting 
rid of my tan; mi:k of roses wouldn’s touch it, 
But perhaps Lady Hermione wiil accept me, io 
spite of these terrible drawbacks,” 

Dancing had commenced when the baronet 
reached Lady Lorton’s bouse, The duke had 
claimed his fair partner, in bappy ignorance of 
the ridfeule she had previously thrown upon 
his dancing powers, 

Sir Edward’s turn came next, and he forgot 
all fear and jealousy as he glided slong with bis 
arm round Lady Hermione’s sleader waiat to 
the strains of the splendid band, 

Both were good: dancers, and both possessed 
the true poetry of motion that renders datcing 
doubly delightful. 

When the music ceased the baronet led his 
partner from the heated ball-room to get a breath 
of fresh alr. 
In the conservatory the soft, chastened light 
of the shaded lamps gieamed on rare gem: and 
flowers and falling waters, and tae exquieitely 
chirelled limbs of marble atatues, 
“To Is pleasant in here,’ remarked Lady 
Hermione, leaning back upon the rustic seat till 
the ferns brushed her golden hair. She looked 
superbly handsome in her flowing cream-coloured 
robes, cat square at the throat and bordered 
with deep bands of old guid, while the plain, 
massive gold bracelets and necklet that formed 
her sole ornaments, enhanced the round, youth- 
fal fairness of her neck and army. 
“Are you fond of flowers, Sir Edward }"’ 
* Moab people ara, I believe,’ said the baronet, 
indifferently. Ther, in a far more eager and in- 
terested tone, ‘‘ Lady Hermione, [ have some- 
thing to tell you—something that concerns my 
happiness in a materia! degree. I-———”’ 
“Now, please stop,” interrupted Lady Her- 
mione, in a tone of playfulcommand. She knew 
that a proposal was impending, and she wished to 
defer it until she bad ascertained the duke's in- 
tentions, Were Sir Edward to propose firet she 
must needs refuse him ottright, and that ehe 
strove to avoid doing. 
“T will not hear what you have to say,” she 
went on, “ until you bring me the jewel you have 
romised to procure for my collection. A trae 
ight should accomplish hia taek, you kuow, 
before claiming his reward, and I am quite as ex- 
acting as these stately dames of old.” 
“Why do you always play with me In this 
mauner?” he demanded angrily, “I wili not 
be put off any longer. I must and will speak 
now.” 
“Speak, then, by all means,’ said Lady Her- 
mione calmly, as, with a feeling of relief, she 
saw the Duke of Thornbury makiog straight for 
thelr retreat. ‘‘ Oaly 1 think you ought to con- 
sider your lips sealed until the time 1 have 
alluded to arrives, Can you not trust me, Sir 
Edward t” 
He was compelled to do so, siace the duke— 
a ruddy-faced, grey-halred, harmless country 
géentleman—bhad contrived to epoil their déte 2 téte 
by intrudivg himself upon them when, by Sir 
Edward at avy rate, he waa least wanted. 
Lady Hermione treated both men in the mcst 
equable manner, and allowed them to rcribble 
their mames on her tablets for several dances 


aptece. 
She bad gatned time, and she could afford to 








Nesta Leigh; Mik Wowiidhend’s ‘less,’ ponred 
out tea, tind eétended to the practical derails of 


acquaintance. 
“Ho is here very often, though,” urged the 


* 


be generous for once. 
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“ I'm half inclined to think that she is running | E iward, thinking as he spoke of the odd coluel- | then, and I resolved to ask no more favours — 
me against the duke,” mused Sir E iward, while | dence existing between hia errand aod the name | while I could just contrive to keep the wolf 
amokiog bis fourth cigar in the solitude of his.) of the one upon whom ite success de from the door,” x pin ria 
own room later on. The idea did not affect him | “ And so your sister gives music loagons, Willie?” ‘* Ab, people, you see, are not Basin yin ye : 
8a it would have affected s man deeply in love.| ‘She is out nearly all day teaching,” anid the | bestow help where it ie moat de ;” said. the 
He was merely piqued and annoyed, put upon | boy, withasigh. ' We are only for a | baronet, lamely. ; si 
his mettle to secure Lady Hermione in spite of | few hours in the evening. She is obliged todo} “Very true,” assented Gem, with a emile, 
the duke. it, since we have nothing else to live upon now | ‘and on that account we should become more 

*‘In that case she is a mercenary, designing | papa is dead. Some friends offered to get me | self-reliant,” - 


woman,” he reflected, “ but I ike her just weil 
enough to give ber the benefit of the doubt, and 
I'll marry her yet, if it’s only te cut Thornbury 
out.” 





CHAPTER Itt. 


Sin Epwarp soon found that in promising to 
obtain an engraved gem of antique workmanship 
for Lady Hermione, he had undertaken no easy 
task. 

A visit to some of the principal London 
jewellers proved fruitless, and the interest he had 
at first fe't in the jewel-bunt quickened as the 
difficulties connected with it grew daily more 
apparent, 

He determined at whatever cost of time or 
trouble to succeed in the end, 

“ When are you going to gladden my eyes with 
a sight of the treasure | am dying to add to my 
collection ?’’ Lady Hermione inquired of him 
one evening ata fashionabledinner party. “The 
Duchess of Creamshire bas, I am told, a splendid 
collection of rare stones; but mine would throw 
hers entirely in the shade if I could only obtain 
4 genuine antique.” 

"TT hope to secure one for you in the course of 
a week or two,” replied the Baronet, confidently. 
At the same time he had not the least idea in 
what direction he was to seek it. He actually 
contemplated a trip to the Continent in the —— 
hope that Paris or Vienna might possess what 
London had failed to furnish him with. 

“The most valuable engraved stone that ever 
came under my notice was an amethyst,” re- 
marked a jeweller, to whom Sir Ed bad 
applied after interviewiog many others in vain. 
"T offered more than ouce to purchase ft, but its 
owner, sp old sea-captain, refused to sel) it, on 
saccoun’ of its being a family heirloom. He is 
dead now, and the ring containing the amethyst 
is doubtless in his daughter’s possession,” 

" Do» you think she would be willing to sell it ¥” 

inguired the baronet, 
* Well, an exceptionally good offer might tempt 
her. I fancy she must_ be in very poor circum- 
staucer, for she has been to my shop several times 
lately to diepose of small articles of jewellery. I 
can give you ber address, sir, if you would like to 
eall upon her.” 

Sir Edward, amused and interested by the cir- 
cumstances gradualiy developing themselves in 
the course of his starch, wrote down the name 
and addrees of the captain’s daughter in his 
pocket-book, and then left the ehop, 

Oa the following morning, after a long pilgrim- 
age eastwards, thad introduced him, as is were, to 
another world, Sir Edward stood on the steps of 
the small grimy house in which Mies Courtuey 
lodged. 

A boy with large wistfal eyes, and a pale clever 
face, laid his vic lia down as the maid: of-all-work 
ushered Sir Eiward into the poor Httle sitting- 
room on the ground-foor. 

“ My sister is not at home,” he said, nervously, 
fo anawer to the baronet’s inguiry. “I expect 
her back very soon, though. Will you wais until 
she oc mes?” , 

Sir Edward expressed his willingness to do so, 
and in Gve minutes he was on friendly terms 
with the shy, sensitive boy, who had never 
chanord to meet with such an agreeable com- 
panion before. 

** Do you want Gem togive you music lessons!” 
he Inquired, as he grew more confident, 

“No, unfortunately, I am not musical,” said 
the baronet laughingly. “Is Gem your ulster, 
may I ask?” 

“ Yes,” replied the boy gravely, “ but her name 
fs not really Gem. She is named Gemma, 
after our mother ; and J call her Gem for short.” 

“Io is a vory pretty name,” observed Sir 
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into as school and to find a situation for Gem as 
governess; but we told them we couldn’s be 
parted, and then they left ua to ges on as beat we 
conld,” 

“Very kind of them,” remarked the baronet, 

arily. 
"She would be better off as a governess,” con- 
tinued Wil; “ but we have only each other left te 
care for, aud I think it would kill me to be parted 
from Gem,” 

Sir Eiward said nothing. It would take very 
little to kill that fragile, ultra-sensitive iad he 
reflected. 

“The worst of it is,” Will went on indignantly, 
“the round here think that she fs too 
young to teach well, and pay her less on that 
account, as ff one must be old and ugly tefore 
knowing anything of music. She is coming up 
the street now,” he — ly. “ How eur- 
prised she'll be to find that I have got a visitor |” 

The girl, who presently entered the room with 
& portfolio of music ander her arm, did indeed 
glance at the unexpected visitor with an air of 
we)l-bred surprise. 


grace and 
plexed and 


He felt almost ashamed of 


worldy shrewdness she afforded per- - 
attracted Sir Edward, to whom euch 
& Woman came as a new experience 


bis bwn easeful, 


loxurious life, as that of the slender, girlish crea- 
tare before him, dawned upon him in all ite 


stern, hard 


reality. 


ty 
She gaged, da in the 
Bl 7 fiten Henrye sel ak strong in 


the strength of her great love, her 


Tp one sense my errand has been fruitless,” 
he remarked ; “bat I should like to see more of 


your bro 
siovally for 


that t 
ping te ten, nal be mete foet very lonely 


Any to brother found 
sbort cub by which to reach Gem’s own heart. 
Sir Edward already discovered this important - 


Sir Edward, a keen jadge of every type of | fact. 


female beauty, regarded the young music-teacher 
with suppressed admiration, and a feeling o 
regret that so fair a flower should bloom fu such 


ad region, 

Slender, willowy form, deep tender violet eyes, 
wavy bronve-brown halr, brashed back from a 
broad white forehead, a smile that came and went 


- 


like a gleam of aunshine, each and all were 
photographed in baronet’s memory as things 
not likely to be forgot 


‘ben, 
“ Yes, the Is still in my possession,” she 
sald, after Sir fawasd had apologised for thus 
intruding himself upon her, and acquainted her 
with the object of his visit, ‘I shali not sell {t, 
however, unless I am compelled to do so, Ob, 
yes, | know how valuable it fs, but I must want 


money very badly before I let ib go. It Wasgiven |. 


to my great-grandfather by a Spanish nobleman 
whose life he had saved. M 
highly, and for his sake I 4 
keep it in the family.” 

“To that case I have troubled you to no pur- 
pose!" replied the baronet courteously, as he 


rose to go. 

teas siteees a "a smmntens ee 
Courtney, pleasantly, am afraid 
tight of it will only serve to tantalize you, and 
arouse ‘vain longings 

As she e took the jewel from the 
sandal-wood box in which it was kept, and 


handed it to the baronet for inspection, 

The setting was clumsy and o!d-fashloned, 
bud the amethyst itself hed been engraved by 
some workman of old, well skilled in the delicate 


elyptic cut. 

The exquisitely finished head of a vine- 
crowned Bacchus glowed from ita liquid depths 
with startling force and reality. 

“By Jove! what a beauty !"’ he exclaimed, 
admiringly. “ Mies Courtaey, if Lady Hermione 
Dgeart, for whose collection of precious stones I 

to obtain your heirloom, could but see it, 
she would command me te take it by force rather 
than lose it,” 

“Lady Hermione is the last person in the 
world to whom I would care to sell my heir- 
loom,” said Gem coldly, as she replaced the ring 
in the sweet-ecented box. 

“Why! Do you know her!” inquired the 

aronet 


"Will and Tare distantly related to her,” she 
explained. ‘‘We have not the least desire 





ther, Miss 


. MayI call 


has promised 


able absence.” 


“Ob, Will, you must not be troublesome,” re- 
monatrated bis sister, “Sir Kdward bas so many 


other en 


E 

a 
ir 
Hi 
F 


ta, remember,” 


come next Wednesday, without fall, 
so be on the look-out for me,” said the Baronet, 
Courtney, 
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served to engross his whole attention, and leave 
vo room for wandering thoughts or fancies, 

But, wherever he went throughout the day, 
the memory of s woman's face haunted him, the 
sound of a sweet, clear voice seemed yet to ring 
in bis ear, 

Stranger still, neither the face nor the voice 
pertained fn way to Lady Hermione. 

The deep t eyer, the Greuzs-like head, the 
rich, well-modulated tones, were those of the 
youug music-teacher, who lived down Hast, and 
who never been admitted within the magic 
circle of good society. : 

He detested himself in the act of looking for- 
ward to the coming Wednesday, much as a achool- 
boy Bose tes his er nthe cimae He 
dise riety of t alittle present 
of fruit and P nat with him for Gem.on the 
occasion of his next visit, as if it were a matter 
of the utmost importance. : 

- can have come over me!” he ex- 
claimed, as he threw himeelf into an easy chair 
er jee = pe only muni thet 
aud yet my ts are constantly run u 
her. Can I be in love with her? It ao, t've 
taken the complaint badly. How Val would 
imugh if he knew it, and chuckle over my down- 
fall. I can’t dwell upon that little girl without 
an odd thrill running through me, that I have 
never tg vhs in connection with Lady Her- 
mione, L*wonder if I shall seo Miss Courtney 
when Teallon Wednesday? If she happens to 
be out I shall contrive to stay tii! she returns, It 
will be pleasant even to hear her voice again, and 
to hold her soft, white hand in mine for a few 
seconds, 1 wouder—ob, what a fool lam! Never 
again shall I be on to beet araglt from 
the heights my love-proof osophy. 
He said it would come to this some day, but he 
little thought how soon his prophecy would be 
fulfilled.” 

Could Lady Hermione have foreseen the results 
that were to spring from the jewel-buot upon 
which she had started the young baronet she 
would have made avy sacrifice in order to keep 
him at a eafe distance from Gem Courtney. 


CHAPTER IV, 


Wertz Sir Edward- was rapidly learning the 
mean of love as tt exists apart from mere 
liking, Val Cavendish was going through one of 
the t experiences that ever feli to the lot 
of ® debt-encumbered man. 

His explanatory letter to Miss Mortimer, in 
which he had alluded to his embarrass- 
mentg, met with a reply that fairly took his breath 
ph He read the pred eh h — times 
rom beginning to en ore its import dawned 
re! upon him, Then he threw it down with an 
aa — ‘a 
"Good heavens! is the woman really in 
earnest #’? 

Miss Mortimer, in a curiously frank atraight- 
forward letter, acknowledged ‘the receipt of Vai's 
eplstle, and proposed that he should cancel the 
debt by a marriage With his creditor, providing 


the ion met with his approval, and no 
prea formed engagement prevented him 


from ing it. 
a g you this alternative I am acting 
in direct opposition to the established order of 


things,” ran the letter. ‘‘ Custom rules that the 
proposal should emanate from the man. As, 
however, I am somewhat addicted to taking an 
independent line of my own, I have ventured to 
depart from eustom in the present instance, and 
‘o give you the opportunity of retrieving your 
position {n society by ® marriage with one who 
will peibeap Brew pottery 59 goreP sa We 
have met several times in society ough we 
bave never happened to be introduced to each 
other, With your personal sppearance I am 
well acquainted, while your extensive liabilities 
are nob altogether unknown to me, As my 
husband, the income at dieposal would more 
than cover them. Think well over what I have 
written, aud send your reply under cover to my 
iolicltors, Mesare. Grant and Freestone, who will 


that I am ueither old, ugly, nor ill-tempered, 
bat I shall nob grant you » personal interview 
until I have learned your decision.” 

“Can she be in-sober earnest!” reiterated 
Val, plunging bis hauds into his pockets and ad- 
dressing space, “A lunatic could hardly have 
embodied her meaning in such concise, practi- 
cal terms, I wonder where and when I have 
met her, and what ehe js like? This care must 
be without a precedent. Who ever heard of a 
fellow receiving a propceal from an heiress! 
Still more improbable, who ever heard of s needy 
fellow, fn his senses, refusing to avall himself of 
such golden advances} And yet 1 shall be com- 
pelled to do so, I would rather live or starve on 
three hundred a ycar with Nesta than I would 
roll in riches as Miss Mortimer’s husband. 
‘Neither old, ugly, nor i}! tempered.’ There’s a 
frankness about that self-description that rather 
takes my fancy. In spite of her noconventional 
behaviour Miss Mortimer muat be worth knowing. 
I should imagine her to be a business-like, sen- 
tible woman, with one weak point, namely, my 
unworthy self. Perhaps she ia suffering from a 
surfeit of Rhoda Brovghbton’s novels, those 
estimable works of fiction the women generally 
propose to the men, Poor little Nesta! Lf she 
were only as rich as the writer of this extra. 
ordinary letter!” 

Tos needy man of luxurious habits the tempta- 
tion to take Miss Mortimer at her word, and p 
himself beyond the reach of poverty by a rich 
marriage, was a strong one, 

He was not actusily engaged to Nesta 
and he might have accepted the helress withont 
any direct of honour, 

Should he, on the other hand, reject her pro- 
posal, anger ard enmity would doubtless reiga 
paramount in her breast towards him, Ha 
pride and rejected affection would induce her 
to adopt severe measures should he fall to refond 
the large sum of money owing. That cursed 
— How Val wished he had never bor- 


Love and Mammon fought within him for the 
victory di the next few days, rendering him 
sor many pS pra ey, with sige alt for 

~ poor, wi e8 mer for placing 
him in such s eee 

“Hang itall! Vil write to-night and get it 
over!” he exclaimed, seating himaelf ab the 
writing-table just as the lamps were being ift In 
the street outside. “In shall be a refusal eon- 
veyed {n the moat delicate terms that occur to 
me. Of course I’m grateful ; no man could well 
be otherwise. But I won’t degrade my manhood 
dh eigeg sen to marry 4 woman of whom I know 
nothing for the cake of her money. What respect 
could she ever entertain for me were I to do so! 
If Nesta will only consent to marry me I shall 
never regret the sacrifice I am making, chiefly on 
her account.” ; 

The letter—of which he wrote about twenty 
copies before he produced one that seemed antis- 
factcry—was duly posted. A loa’? was lifted 
from off Val's heart when once his decision had 
been rendered irrevocable, 

Light-hearted, débonnaire, and hopeful as ever, 
he ventured to call at the house in Curson-street 
on the following day. 

Greatly to his sat m and delight he found 
Nesta Leigh alone in the drawing-room 

flowers in the nomerous bowls and vases the 
apartment contained. 

She greeted hico shyly with outstretched hand, 
her soft brown eyes drooping a little beneath his 
earnest gaze, the a bloom on her cheek 
deepening perceptibly. 

"T did not expect to find you alone,” he sald, 
gratefully. "Fortune for once haa favoured 
me,” 


“ Aunt Helen and Lady Hermione are gone to 
@ fower-show,” replied Nesta. “I preferred re 
maining ad home. One flower-show resembles 
another so closely that I am quite tired of 
them ” 

She did not atate ber other reason for staying 
at home—the hope that Val Cavendizh would call 
at a time eo opportune for quiet conversation 
minus the lynx-eyed duenna, 

‘JT am glad you did not accompany ihe others,” 





forward it'te my present address, I may add 


enid Va', recklewly, pulling a splendid yellow 


rose {n pieces, till fhe broived sweetness filled the 
room. “I want to ask your advice, Mise Leigh, 
regarding a little episode thai cbiefy concerns 
Myrclf. When Mrs, Townshend and lady Her- 
mione are at home they always seem to keep us 
apart.” 

** Fancy anyones coming to me for advice!” 
larighed Nosts, gently, her whive bands still busy 
among the flowers, har brown eyes full of happy 
delight. ‘' My opinfon fs 20 eeldom asked for,” 

"It fs of greas importance to me,” raplied Val, 

roceeding to acquaint her with the debt he had 
carred, the subsequent change of creditors, and 
Miss Mortimer’s slogular proposal to ber debtor. 

“She must be a strange woman,’’ remarked 
Nesta, bonding low over her flowers, ber fair 
cheek growing a shade rosier. “ Have you an- 
swered her letter yet, Mr. Cavendish 1” 

* Yee, after wasting nearly s quire of superfine 
cream-laid note over ft.” 

" Aud you have egreed to marry Miss Mor- 

er ¢”’ 


* Oertainly nob. I have declined the proi- 
fered honour. You havea poor opinion of me, 
Miss Leigh, if you deem me capable of selling 
myrelf for money,” 

** I> waa such a golden chance,” sald Nesta, 
deprecatingly, ‘'I could not have blamed you 
hed you avafled yonrself of it, and yet-———” 

uf shouts have fallen’in your estimation had 
I doneso. Now we are coming to the point. I 
want your candfd opinion. In deciding not to 
marty * Mortimer have I done right or 
wrong ¥”’ 

“It depends upon the motive that prompted 
your refusal.’ 

‘The sweetest girl in the wide world, with 
whom I am deeply fn love, stands betweer me 
and the rich Mtse Mortimer,” 

"Ta she poor ?” 

“T have reason to believe that she la very poor, 
ao far aa filthy lacre goes, but rich {fn all tha 
qualities that consé#limte a cha woman,” 

“Then,” faltered Nesta. “I think ib was very 
good and noble of you to refuse the heiress for 
her sake, whoever she may be.” 

“Let me. introducs you to her,” sald Val, 
leading pretty, blushing Nesta in front of the 
great pler-giass, ‘ Nesta, my darling, do you 
love me well enough to walt for me, perhaps 
through long yeare, while I am striving to se- 
cure the competence uécessary to maintain my 
wife in comfort 1” 

*Nesta’s answer was satisfactory if Inaudible, 
and the lovers sealed their compact with a kiss. 

‘tT shall have to go abroad to make my first 
effort,” anid Val, presently, hie arm still eucire- 
ling Nesta’s slender waist, ‘I con't weilstay in 
Eogland, owing to those confounded debts, of 
which Mise Mortimer’s is the largest. She is not 
likely to grant me an extension of time in which 
to pay ft after the receipt of that letter,’’ 

“You do not regret having written {t?” in- 
quired Nesta, anxiously. 

“Regret it! No, darling mine, For your 
sake ] would gladly face a doven enraged helr- 
euses. Money, Nesta, cannod purchase the pure 
happiness, the sweet knowledge of matuai love 
thet we are sharing now.” 

Shy, timid Nests suddenly lifted ber face to 
the one bending over her, and Val saw the great 
brown eyes were brimful of unshed tears. 

“T shall never forget what you have renounesd 
for my sake, Vel,” she sald, solemnly. ‘‘ ii is so 
aweet to know thab you ars loved for yourself 
and yourself alone, by a loyal, honowtable mau.” 

And, throwing her arms roucd his neck, she 
hid her fafr young face on her lover’s shoulder. 

Meeting Sir Edward Leslie in the park later 
on, Val, ia the fulness of his heart, related to 
him the exciting events of the last few days. 

** Regarded from your angle of vision my con- 
dact resembles that of a fool, Teddy. I am 
acquainted with your practical views upon the 
subject of matrimony,” contioued Val, un- 
dauntedly. “The heiress bas come end gone so 
far a2 Tem apg ge oan I have proposed to 
Nesta Leigh, « girl without» penny.” 

1 You thay Ve tight, sfver all,” conceded ths 





Baronet, greatly to Val’s surptise. "I have been 
forming tte freah opinions lately. Perhaps {t 
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4 as well to marry for love if other advantages 
re sacrificed in 20 doing,” 

Vat Cavendish eyed his friend with an alr of 
cee armousemen', 

* 4 converted sceptic,” be remarked, drily. 

May I ask when the conversion took place 3” 

“Don't be an idiot, Val. Other men have 
allen in love, I swppoee, after ecoffing at it?” 

“Of course, and aaa rule they make the best 
overs, Has Lady Hermione awakened this flame 
vithin your onve obstinate breast?” 

“No, fax from it, Lady Hermione and I are 
00 lukely to come tegethar os man and wife. 
You were right, Val, when you declared that a 
uarriage with her would not be productive of 
1appivess, 

**Ooe confidence ovght to prompt another,” 
said Val. “ Tell us the story of your conversion, 
id-man, and the name of the enchantress who 
ffected ib?” 

“Not yet,” rejoined Str Edward, with ao 
smile, When } see my way a jittle clearer to a 
successful dénouement I'll gratify your destre. 
At present I could tei] you little beyond the fact 
shat for the first time in my life I am honestly 
and truly in love,” 

*So much the better for you ; to love in your 
ease doesn’t involve poverty, fortunately. You 
cau tell me oue thing, Teddy-—is the object of 
sffection rich or poor 

** Poor, very poor,” 

“It ie written in the book of fate with an 
ineradicable pencil that we are not to m 
money,” arid Val, impresaively. ‘* Matrimony is 
the only coin we are likely to come in contact 
vith Never mind, it always involves plenty of 
ange.” 


——— 


CHAPTER V. 


Avrarn that first visit, Sir Edward, in spite 
f his numerous engsgemente, frequently went 
eastwards for the ostensible purpose of visiting a 
sickly boy. 

Will looked forward to there visits eagerly, 
while gifts of new music, hothouce flowers and 
fruit, and a genuine Cremona, helped to cheer 
and gladden his monotonous, poverty-stricken 
young life, 

Tne baronet always contrived to stay until 
‘Jem Courtney returned from her round of 
jesson-giving, and the girl's footsteps in the 
directiva of home unconscloudy quickened when 
he was likely to be there, talking to Will, or 
listening to the boy's performance upon the 
violin, 

The subtle atmosphere of wealth and high 
breeding that his individuality infused into their 
amall meagre world had its ¢ffect upon both 
brother and ister. 

Oaly, in the casa of the latter, fb was gradually 
working a spell that could not fall to cause the 
dreamer pain fn the end, 

lf Gem Courtney ever wondered at the fre- 
quency of Sir Edward's visita, and, woman: like, 
discovered his true motive for coming so often to 
see Will, not even to herself did she acknowledge 
ib, 

She waa content to enjoy the shy, sweat sence 
of deilght the baronet's society affurded her with- 
out looking too deeply into ie, 

Happiness of any kind formed a new element 
in Gem's life. This wassuch a great bewilder- 
ing happiness, sueh arich promise of joy yet to 
come, that ehe could not put if from her so long 
as it boded no harm to Sir Edward or herself, 

The baronet became daily more infatuated with 
bis new acquaintances, When he knew more 
of them, and had fairly won their confidence, ha 
frequently took both Gem and Willle to some 
place of amusement, which to them with their 
limited experfence of pleasure, had all the charm 
oi noveity. 

The Popular Concerts ab St. James’s Hall 
pleased Willie better than anything else, While 
he greedily drank in the music hie sister and 
their new friend were free to converse with each 
other. As they had many tastes and opinions fa 
common, the time on these occasions seemed to 
pase all too quickly, 

Sir Edward, who was by this time deeply in 





love with Gem Courtney, bad long since gi 
uP the idea of ashing any other woman to be his 
wife, 

His happiness depended upon hie hope of 
winning Gem. Her went of fortunesnd position 
went for nothing in his eyes, He did nob reckon 
 § her “ points” 2s calmly as he had done those 
of Lajy Hermione, He was content to accept 
her as she stood, 

The girl, herselfi—swee!, graceful, lovely—wes 
all he desired to gaia. Oualy, with » timidity 
foreign to his nature, Sir Edward shrank from 
putting hie faish to the test now that he was 
ectually in love through fear of losing all. He 
kuew that Gem, in spite of her poverty, would 
give her hand only where she had already 
bestowed her heart. 

Oa one never-to-be-forgotten day the baronet 
took Gem and her brother to Richmond. 

The intense delight that ehone in the girl's 
violet eyes as beautiful scenery and peaceful 
country surroundings tock the place of bricks ard 
mortar, emoke and fog, more than repaid him for 
the trduble be had teken to make the little outiog 
& success, 

“Have you apent a pleasant day?” inquired 
Slr Edward, when, after a delicious little dinner, 
they were evjoytog a row on the river, and Wili 
was “catching crabs” in the firm belief that he 
made a capital careman, ; 

‘' Very,” she rejuined, dreamily, trailing one 
hand through the water as she epoke, while the 
glory of the “Te sun shone full wpon her fair 
youug face, “Is has flown away all too quickly, 
like other pleasant things, I was thinking just 
now, Sir Edward, that Wiil and I have had more 
pleasure crowded into our lives during the short 
epace of Lime we have known you thanit waa ever 
our at to epjey before. How much we owe 

ou 

“T have received far more happiness than IL 
have given, though,” esid the Baronet, “and 
thus I am really your debtor, Miss Courtney.” 

The meaning his words conveyed was 20 un- 
mistakable that Gem's eyes drooped beneath his 
ardent, searching gaze, 

Sir Edward thought he had seldom seen a 
prettier picture than thad formed by the girl 
who was steering their frail craft so skilfully, as 
if to the manner born. re 

Gem’s white rounded arms, tha! posseased 
both strength and beauty, were partly bare ; the 
short eleeves terminating at the elbow in thick 
rvfiles of lace, Her cashmere dress, embroidered 
with forget-me-note, fitted her to perfection, and 
her delicate, clear-cut face, with its rose-leaf 
bloom looked bewitchingly lovely under a wide 
hat trimmed with lace, and a big bunch of starr 
blue flowers to match those on her dress. 

“Will you deem me impertinent if J ven- 
ture toask whether you have had any lovers 
yet, Miss Courtuey!”’ eaid Sir Edward, when 
they had drifted for awhile in perfect silence. 

“Whabtan odd question!” abe replied, wich a 
amile and a blush. “ Yes, I have had two.” 

“ The dewooe you have!” thought the Baronet, 
angrily, 

* Bat I did not care for either,” she contioued, 

frankly, “aod I deemed it best to let them learn 
the truth atonos, Will declares that I shali die 
an old maid.” 
« “Won’s you tell me something abcub them 1” 
pleaded Sir Edward, gind to learn thav he had no 
rivalsin the fiwid, “ I cao't help pityiog the poor 
beggare,”” 

“Oae was an old friend of my father’s,”’ she 
continued, gently. “He qwas, oh! so good and 
hind! I thirk he really asked me to marry him 
that he might provide me with a nice home and 
every luxury. ButI could nob accept him on 
those terms, and soon after he died, his money 
dying with him.” : 

‘« Aad the other!” queried the Baronet. 

‘Oh he wasa clerk, jastan ‘everyday young 
man,” rather after Mr, Guppy’s ‘styie,” sbe re- 
plied, with a gay little lsdgh. “I would not have 
matried him he been as rich aa C comma, He 
was dreadfully angry when I refused him, and 
yet I tried hard not to appear rade or un- 
grateful. He sald that I was very hard to please, 
and perhaps I am.” 

“Bat when the right man comes you will not 





him away, it he is capable of winning you 
eee ent oa hicord tstiee Sard 


a 
till his disengaged band touched that of the girl 
be loved, uN, 


“ How can I tell! ” she murmured, confusedly; 
and then Will looked up from his oar to inform 


them that rowing was awfully jolly, only it made. : 


your arms ache so, rg 

The heads that-had drawn 60 close to each 
other suddenly started apart, and the conversa- 
tion once more became 


Si Gem's uualloyed reel enhy short dura- 


on. 

That pleassut sunny day at Richmond wasatill 
fresh in her wiemory when—having- sta ont 
in a bright, pet ae ma home at ; 
close of ber m 8 an cy Ae 
of quiet misery and set determination on her pal 
face that fairly stertled Will,’ 
perceived that something had happened to grieve 
his sister beyond the ordinary connected 
with her profession, a SE 

“ Gem, dear, what fy the matter?” he sald, 
anxious!y, putting bis thin arm round her neck. 

**T am tired, Will,” she repiled, wearily : ‘I 
nhall feel better presently, after s reat. What 
else ahou'd ba ths matter with me, you foollsh, 
fanciful boy #”~ 

© Sir Eiward will bs here to-morrow,” he con- 
tinued, ‘I shall tell him that you want another 
holiday, Gem, just to set you up a little, a the 
dcetors say. Wouldn't you like to go to Rich- 
mond again this summer ?” 

As the. boy mentioned Sir Edward a shudder 
ran through Gem's slight frame, and she drew 
herself up qaickly and proudly. 

“ Will, I for’ re to aay auything of the 
kind,” she replied, imperatively. “We have no 
right to accept holideys, or anything else, 

Sir Edward. He ia not justified fn offering them 
tous, He does not belong to our world, or we 
to his, and it will be better for us both it be 
stays away. You will not see him here 

afver to-morrow.” ’ 

Gem's manner was so unusually stern, and the 
idea of ns his new rege was ye a — 
one; that Will's eyes grew with tears, as 
stood there gazlog at his slater In mute astonish- 
ment. 

Avgry with herself for haviog grind and 
ained him, Gem drew the boy to side and 
jased him fondly, i 

" Forgive me, darllog, for pate vas 
she , remoreefully, “I w not 
you of Sir Edward's visits were I not compelled 
to do so, I will try to make up for the lost 
pleasure in some other way,, You shall 
flowers and books rg cen 8 itl work day 
and night to procure you,” 

But Will bs rage sagem He gone os 
a strong likizg for genial young 
he was at a lcsa to understand why his visite 
could not go on aa adual. 

As if to eggravate Gem's secret misery the 
landlady of the house made a coarse, 
remark with regard to her lodger’s “' fine 
mau-visitor”—a remark that awakened girl 
to a sease of the perilous position that she oocu- 
pied while permisting Sir Edward's frequent 
visits. 

No thought of evil bad ever crossed her pure 
mind in connection with them, When. a‘rude 
hand tore saide the rose-coloured veil, and a0- 
quainted her with the world’s opinion of such s 
proceeding, she shrank back like one who 
received a crue! blow, ; 

“T think we must vot trouble to come 
here agaio, Sir Eiward,” she said, , on the 
occasion of his next vi-lt, “ We oughd not to 
moxopolise your time to such an extent. Other 
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i 
i 


é 


E 


frequently, and——" » 
“I think I understand you,” be replied, with 

ready tact, “I shall be sorry to lose the ples- 

sure these visite affurd me, bat if they cause 

any aunoyance they shall be discontinued, 

the future our ioterviews muat be differently con: 


“Tam quite of your opinion,” assented Gem, 
coldly, entirely mistaking his m-anlog. “I bope, 
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though, you will not deem me ungrateful or 
Mae Sn rineek vklad “ib 
jibe eae i Ne ide one, and keeping 
it there against her will. “I am to blame for 
having been so | htlees. The penalty is that 
we must part for awhile to conciliate that epite- 
ful old dame, Mre, Gravdy., ‘Even she cannot 
follow her victims beyoud the church door, haw- 
ever, You have only to give your consent, 
we will be married with as little ag as poes 

ble, You sre dearer to me than life iteelf, Gem, 
and, unless I am & blind fool, you care for mein 
return, Ob! my love, my love, there is nothing 
in the wide world strong enough to keep us 


apart!” 5 

Sir Eitward’s proposal took Gem complete! 
eurprise, Ao omer ot m 8 was + amyl 
a she had expected to receive from him, 


Sg 


down the love in her heart, Gem} jeal 


wren herself free from the arm that sought 
to enfold her, and faced the baronet with flash- 
ing eyes, and a crimson spot on each pale cheek. 

Sir Edward, you forges yourself,” she said, 
quietig. ‘‘I shal! not take advantage of an offer 
which, fm your calmer moments, you would 
bitterly regret having made. I canaoct, and will 
not, become. your Ye 


‘*T refuse to give you up, orto accept your’ 


decision as finsl,” persisted the yonog man, 
vehemently. ‘Iam of age and my own master, 
Why you biame me for putting nonsen- 
sical seruples exide and asking you to sbare my 
life, since you alone can render it truly happy }” 

“Why put euch @ question to me }”’ she asked, 
hitterly, ‘How can you 80 tly ignore the 
borrier ex‘sting. behween ue, and of which I am 
aware? Nothivg but misery cduld result from 
euch a'marriage, Do not, I implore you, tempt 
me guy further |” 

“You don't love me,” he retorted, reproach- 
fully, “or you would aot hetirate because a few 


obstacles stand fn the way of our marriage. If]. 


them why should you not 


“I do loye you,” was the eoftly-epeken: re- 
sponse, while the eweet, girlish face flushed rosy- 
red. , "I love you, alas! nob wisely, but too well 


—formy own peace of mind. Nevertheless we 


meek ae Some day you will thank me‘for the 
pain I.am giving you now, and feel grateful to 
g to. entice you from. the path of 


Gem hurried from the room ss she ceared 
speaking, and Will, when he entered it, found 
his friend in a yery abeent frame of mind, which 
be indignantly attributed to his sister's un- 
accountable ** on,” 

Sir Edward im that Gem’s refusal had 
ite origin in the wide social differences existing 
between them, which made her shrink from the 
idea of becoming his wife. © - 

Her'shy confession of love had delighted and 
reassured him, however. He felt confident that 
the task of oyerecming her scruples would -be 
only a matter of time. 

He had long, since ceased to take any keen 
interest in the progress of Lady Hermione's 
oollection ; but, yeanena to promise, he way 
bound, if possible, to supply her with the antiqus 
gem of which she stood in need. 

Oae day he received a letter from a well-known 
dealer in precious stones, informing him that a 
rare and coatly antique in the collection of a 
Cardinal, la’ deceased, would soon be in the 
market, Sir Riward at once wrote to the dealer, 
authorising him to purchase it, 

_ As the slow weeks went by and Gem made nc 
sign, while she atrove, only too successfully, to 
guard againet 9 chance meeting with her lover, 
the barenet became very impatient, 

He encountered Val Cavendish one day in the 
c'ub smoking room, Val was looking decidedly 
blue. Mstters with him were, if anything, worse 
instead of benter. 


me for re: 


"t Has Mise Mortiner favoured with another 
communication, old mau?” inquired Sir Edward, 
curiously, 


, She has anewered my letter,” replied Val, 
‘aud, a I expected, she has shown the cloven 
foot. What fellow wae it who said, ‘ Hell hath’ 
no fury like @ woman scorned?’ You don’t 
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know, Neither do J, but he hit the right nefl on 
ithe head when radbrany year Une. - Is evi- 
dently both surpr annoyed at my 
effrontery and want of 3 tion in declining 
her offer of marriage. She writes to the effect 
that I-cannot expect to receive any concession 
from her in the future; in short, that, unless I 


“She fe in favour of my going to eee the 
hetrees. Neeta does no! appear to be in the least 
ous or afraid of her unknown rival. Ste 
actanlly laughed when I- showed her that horrible 
letter, and prophesied thet Mias Mortimer would 
prove far less formidable thau I imagine. I am 
not so sanguine myself, and I do not euticipate a 
oer arrangement of affaire, What in the 

that fs unreasonable’ could have in- 
duced the woman to fall in love with a perfect 
stranger 1” ’ 

* Toast is what comes of being so irresistible,” 
laughed Sir Edward, “ The co reflection 
that you might have married an will 
always be yours, Val.” 

“Mach good that will do me,” sald Val, 
plaintively, “We arein the same boot, Teddy, 
allow me'to remiud you, and the laugh is not all 
on your side, The course of trne love in either 
case doesn’t promise to ran smooth.” 

Sir Edward would not go to Gem's lodgings 
ogain lest he should compromise her by 20 doing. 
Vexed and impatient he was trying to devise 
aome plan for putting himself in communication 
with her, when an event occurred that rendered 
any further scheming on his part quite ucneces- 
wary. 


CHAPTER VI. . 


To Sir Edward's extreme surprise Gem Court- 
ney presented herself at his town-hgwee one morn- 
ing, aud requested to see him 

One awilt glance sufficed to tell him that some 
great trouble had befallen her. 


Gem’s lovely face bore a weery, haggard ex- 
pression ; weeping and want of reet bad dimmed 
her violet eyes, and the bright confident sir of 
-old had completely forsaken her. 

“ My brother le very iil, Sir Edward,’’ she ex- 
plained, briefly, “I am obliged to devote all my 
time to bim at present, and my pupils have falien 
off in consequence, You remember that I 
preniet to let you have my dear old ring shoul? 

ever desire to cell {f. | It is ab your disposal now 
if yo2 atili wish to purchaee it. I felt bound to 
keep my word and you the refusal of it, 
Nothing seems of any importance to me now save 
Will's recovery.” 

Not a word did the baronet utter respecting 
the bargain already made with a foreigu dealer. 

He merely took the treasnred heirloom from 
Gem's trembling hand, aud wrote ont a cheque in 
the most matter-of-fact atyle possible. 

Without even glancing at the amount Gem 
laced the cheque in her purse, and, after wish- 
og Sir Edward a coid ‘' good-morning,” she 

turned to go. 

But Sir Edward stood between her and the 
door, forming a formidable barricc. 

“ Miss Courtney, Gem,” he began, firmly ; 
“ this transaction fails to satisfy me.” 

"To that case you have only to return the ring 
and I will dispose of ib elsewhere,” Gem replied, 
with sudden hauteur. Her great poverty had 
only served to increase her proad sense of inde- 


pendence, 

“You poor, foolish little girl, you mistake my 
sar pe Neal said the baronet, gravely 
and ly...“ The ring is mine, and I intend 
to keep it, but the fairest pem ie still unwon. I 
allude to yourself. Gem, darling, will you not 





convent to throw all those far-fetched scruples 





that trouble you to the winds? By doing so you 
will make us both happy.” 

She regarded him steadily, with great b seech- 
ing, ahadow-haunted eyes, within which !u ked o 
world of sorrow and reproach, 

“How can you torture me so crusl!y?" sho 
cried, wildly. “ Why revive the old pain anc 
longing when honour forbids me ‘o marry you !’* 

“You are talking nonsense?” he exclaimed, 
impatiently. “ Gew, how can y°u, so eensible fo 
every other respect, hold such a mistaken opinion 
concerning the probable results of a marriago 
between us? Why lay so much stress upor 
social statua? I canno more help being rich and 
a baronet-than you cau help being poor and a 
teacher of music. You are capable of adorning 
the highest position, and if you really loved me 
you would put pride down with a strong band, 
and fearlessly brave the world’s cynical com- 
Menta upon off love-match. It is you who are 
cruel, since you sacrifice us both iu deference to 
the opinion of people for whom I at least care 
nothing.” - 

“But that is not my reason for refusing to 
marry you,” she rejoined, with an air of bewilder- 
ment. “ Your engagement alone stands between 
us.. I ‘could nov afford to win happiness at 


another woman’s expense. Surely you are still. 


engaged to her ?” 

“To whom?” inquired Sir Eiward, conscious 
now that some wretched misunderstanding bad 
kept them apart, 

‘To Lady Hermione Dysart,” she continued, 
avzioudly. “I took up a society paper one day 
while waiting to give a lesson, and in it I read 
the announcement of your engayement, How I 
gave the lesson aiterwards I hardly kaow—I was 
so utterly dazed and miserable, You bad never 
even alluded to Lady Hermione after that first 
visit, and I had m to hope she wae nothing 
to you. [I read that terrible paragraph, and hops, 
joy, confidence, straightway deserted me,” 

“You poor chili!” said Sir Edward, com 
passionately. “The 
so much pain was only one amosg many othe: 
falsehoods that the society journals live by circu- 
iating, If they kept to the bare truth they 
would not be half so much fn demand. I saw 
the precious statement In question, and wrote to 
the editor, requesting him to contradict it in bis 
next issuo, ‘That, I etppose, failed co come 
uoder your notice ?” 

* Yes,’ sho murmured, “had I eeen it F 
should bave -been spated a great deal of 
auffexing.’” 

* Peankly speskiog,” Sir Edward went on, “F 
did once, before I had seen you, think of pro- 
posiog to Lady Hermione, Then I changed my 
mind—an easy matter, as I had vever loved her 
—and tranefurred ail my allegiance to you. Now 
you. know that I am » free;man, pe’, you will 
consent to marry me. Is it not sot” 

‘‘ Yea; since you wish {t,” Gem replied, softly, 
& thrill of intense, passionate joy, akin to pain, 
sweepivg throvgh her the while. ‘* You cannot 
tell what that paragraph cost me,’ she continued. 
“Abt first I thought you had merely been 
playiog with me, and I felt very avgry. Then, 
when you asked me to be your wife, it seemed as 
it in au unguarded mument you had forgotten 
Lady Hermicne’s prior claim upon you, and I 
strove to resist your pleading. But for the pro- 
mise you had extorted from me I could not hsve 
come here this morning with the ring, knowing 
for whom you wished to purchase it. [am glad 
now, so glad, that I kept my promike” 

As Sic Edward's moustached lips touched hers 
fn a firat fond kiss Gem’s sorely tried nerves, 
unable to bear the xevere tension any longer, gave 
way. Folded within the welcume shelter of those 
strong, loving arme she wept as if her heart 
would break. 

* Dearest, if I could only have saved you from 
all this cruel sorrow and anxiety!” said Sir 
Edward, regretfully, as be stroked the wavy 
brown hair, and rained prssionate kisses upon the 
drooping, tearful face. ‘You are mine now, 
thank Heaven, altogether miue, and the future 
thall be made to atone for the sad, suffering 
past, Direcdy Will gets better, my darling, we 
must be married. I have waited too long fur my 
treasure already.” 
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“T ought to be with him now,” Gem replied, 
disengaging herself from her lover's arma, wi-h & 
startled sense of duty neglected. ‘'‘ He wiil think 
Tam lost, It was foolish of me to break down 
and behave like a great baby, but my nerves 
heve been sorely tried through #0 many long, 
dreary weeks,” 

‘©You cannot nurse your brother alone,” {n- 
alsted Sir Edward, with the authority of love. 
“You must have help. I shall eend my house- 
keeper to o«slst you, She fe never more happy 
than when she has got some one to nurse, and I 
seldom indulge her in that-way myself, thanks to 
& long rtm of good health.” 

"Tt will be very nice to get a little rest,” sald 
Gem, with an Involuntary sigh of relief. 

“Then I am going to ask a dear old friend of 
maine to take you under her wing and chaperon 
you nuiil you become ming fore he went on, 
radiantly, ‘‘She has no daughters of her own, 
but she fe very fond of young people, and you 
will soon be on capital terme with each other,” 

*'J am afraid she will esy that you are about to 
make a very bad match,” rejoined Gem, smiling 
through her tears, 

“She is far too sensible a woman to make such 
@ senseless remark,” said the baronet, calmly. “ In 
Mrs, Anstruther, my darling will find a true 
friend.” 

When Gem had left him to return to her 
brother's bedside, Sir Edward, after sending his 
housekeeper to the Courtneys’ lodging with a 
cargo cf tempting things for the Invalid went out 
in » business like frameof mind to execute several 
self-imposed comnuiasions, ? 

Having requested his own ductor to visit Will 
Courtney, be went to Park-lane, where Mrs, 
Anstruther, an old friend of bis motber to whom 
he was warmly attached, resided. 

If she would but consent to countenance Germ 
the baronet felt that the road would be clear 

- before bin. 

After bestowing a mild lecture upon her 
favourite for throwing himeelf away, a« she 
termed it, Mrs. Anstruther, a stately old dame, 
with abundant snow-white hair and piercing dark 
eyes, succumbed to the young meu’s earnest 
pleadings in the end, 

She promised to go and see Gem as a prelimin- 
ary measure, and Sir Edward felt aseured that 
when once the old lady had met his flancée his 
point would be gained. 

Then, with a light heart, the baronet called 
upon Lady Hermione, taking with him the 
magnificent stone he had received from the dealer 
on the previous day. 

The proud wilful beauty was In an unusually 
gracious mood. 

The season was fast drawing to a close, and the 
Duke of Thornbury, to her profound mortification, 
had proposed to and been accepted by a mere 
“nobody,” who had only a pleasant face and a 
genis| Clapoeition te recommend her, and whose 

- age was far more Ir accordance with that of her 
elderly lover. 

Sir Edward's value from a matrimonial point 
of view had thus gone up considerably. Lady 
Hermione was quite ready now to listen to that 
** something” which she had once purposely pre- 
vented him from uttering. 

‘fam delighted with the cornelian,” she said, 
effusively. ‘'I have never seen one to equal it, 
It is superb. T have given you a great deal of 
trouble, Sir Edward. Your visite have fallen off 
eo much lately that I almost feared you were 
angry with me for imposing upon you to such an 
extent.” 

“ Do not mention it,’’ he replied lightly. “‘ Any 
trouble locnrred while searchivg for a white 
elephant among atones to add to your collection, 
Lady Hermione, bas been amply recompensed by 
the discovery of another treasnre that I have 
ventured to appropriate myself.” 


“ You speak fn riddles,” she retorted, quickly,- 


with a sudden access of chil) suspicion; ' be kind 
enough to add the solution.” 

* Well, io plain terms, my jewel-hunt was the 
indirect means of Introducing me to the young 
lady whom I am about to marry,” continued the 
baronet, thankful to get the commanfeation over. 
“T belleve that Miss Courtmey, the daughter of 





the late Captain Courtney, Is a relative of yours, 
Iady Hermione?” 

‘Bome remote cousinship does Indeed exist 
between us,” replied her ladyehip, freezfogly ; 
her pale, proud face displaying not a vestige of 
the pain and bitter monica she was endur- 
ing. I am not persorall a yor with Miss-er- 
Courtney, though. e have never met io 
society.” 

‘You were nob likely to do so,” he observed, 
with @ smile full of qulet *Uatil 
lately my fiancée has been earning her own living 
and that of her brother as a teacher of muslo, 
Thus far her life has contained Uvile pleasure be- 


yond that which a brave, auselfish nature must | View between them,” 


i enjoy.” 

* Permit me to congratulate you upon your 

approaching ovarriage,” said Lady Hermione, 

calmly. “It is ia every respect a desirable one, 

I should imagine, I need hardly thank you for 
the cornelian ; you are already so well 


"TI require no thanks,” was the brief reply. 
* As your ladyship remarks, I have already gained 
prey 3 reward could possibly fall to my 

“ Miss Courtney’s lady frienia doubtless look 
upon her as & very fortunate Individual,” said 
Lady Hermione, with a ittie sneer, “ Baronets 
- not often look for a wife among the den‘zens of 

4 ” ‘ 
** Miss Courtney has never lived ia that happy 
land,” retarned Sir Edward, with 
good humour, “and she has not had enough epare 
time to form many friendehips, Mre, Anstruther, 
with whom she is to reside until our marriage 
takes place, will introduce her to a number of 
fresh people.” 

This reply effectually silenced Lady Hermione’s 
last battery, for Mrs. Anstruther was well received 
In the most exclusive circles. If she intended to 
take Gem Ouurtney up, society would grant the 
young girl a cordial reception. 

Lady tyr ene and chatted porn her 
customary ease iy, plercing wit the 
short half-hour that spanned Sir Edward’s visit. 
When he had left her, though, she bent ber proud, 
beautiful head and wept bitterly. iS 

The man for whom even her cold, mercenary 
natare had entertained something akin to love 
had passed away from her for evar. 

She had trified with him a little too long, and 
this was the result, while she had paid dearly 
for her now bated collection ina coin not to be 
Thanke sinh 

s to skiful and {mproved 
surroundings, Will Courtney soon recovered, and 
Sir Edward hastened on the preparations for his 


Mre, Anstruther had fulfilled the baronet’s 
prediction by conceiving a strong affection for 
Gem, the lovely, motherless girl, whose natural 
grace and high breeding helped to fit her for her 
vies tad suse tubstiog tate eorseeh OSOARE 

ice, some tu correct 
tlon of the shibvboleth of good scciety. 

wre ie | before thelr wedding-day Sir Edward 
eurpri Gem by placing the much prized 
amethyst ring upon her fioger. 

My dear old ring!" she exclaimed, delightedly, 
“I thought it had gone to grace Lady Hermione’s 

li tion * 


“T would not rob you of a treasured heirloom 
for twenty Lady Hermione,” replied ber lover 
fondly. ‘The etone I ed for her came 
from Rome, but I not to return your ring, 
Gem, tf the t moment. I thought it would 
form & pleasant little ty 

" How good, how kind of you, dear Edward!” 
che said, gratefully, “I prize it more than 


ever now, 

“T, too, have a great respect for your heir- 
loom,” rejoined Sir Edward, “ since it was really 
the meana of bringing us together in the first 
instance, We must regerd it fn the light of a 
, Gem ; something upon which our good 
fortune depends, and from which we must never 
part. The amethyst is simply perfect, 1 wish 
the setting were lees old-fashioned,” 





* Love iwelf is an old fashioned setting, dear,” 
whispered Gem, her ryes gleaming through their 


wifi ‘ advising 
apt) 
hy won's 
hilate him, pcor old boy, or I 
beat man.” 


CHAPTER VII. 


Nor without dire did Vai Cavendish 
his tment with Miea 
Mortimer at the c fice of the latter's solicitors, 
He was the first to arrive at Mesars. Grant and 
Freeetone’s place of business, A clerk ushered 
him anol — tner’a private room, & 
ti ts 
stated wi sigpr eta being to Val's idea 


h} ee = 
be ole partner, 
ooh cn eke 


y. a 
“She is not come-yet; Isdies are seldom 
punctual,” replied Mr. Grant, 
ray be seated, Since Miss Mortimer 


i" 


eit 
Hf tar: 


It is purely s matter of business, 
ment cannot possibly enter.” 

A momentary smile flitted ecroes the lawyer's 
solemn visage. 


Fi (Continued on page 17.) 
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AVICE FOLEY’S ORDEAL. 
—107— 
CHAPTER VIL 


Tux stable clock was striking ten, as Maraquita, 
having, with great difficulty, contrived to escape 
from the drawing-room on the plea of a bad 
headache, stole quietly through s little side-door, 


apd reached the gate at the end of the planta-' 


ticn, where her father had appointed to meet 
her,- ‘ 

She had wrapped herself in a e fur-lined 
cloak, and drawn the hood over her 80 as to 
form ® complete disguise if anyone saw 
her ; but for all that her heart was beating with 
cervous Viclence as she glanced hurriedly round 
to make sure she was unobserved, and she 
trembled like a windshaken leaf, when Paul 
Chevaese stepped from behind some bushes, and 
laid his hand on her shoulder, 

‘* So, my truant bird, I find you at last,” he 
said in bis low, soft tones, ‘‘ You thought 
when you left Paris that you said good-bye to 
me for ever, I suppose, but you were out in your 
calculation, ma ch@re—I shall not let you go s0 


iow did you discover where I was!” she 
asked, almost below her breath, and her heart 
sinking with the old, well-remembered feeling of 
hopelessnets at the sound of his vofce. 

‘That I will cyt dg on ne arte cad 
sion ; ad t ve more important gs 
to pa Bat,” he added, glancing round, "is 
there no place near here—no arbour, or B ries 
pavilion, where wo can talk with less risk of being 
overheard?” ¥ 

She considered a moment, then led the way to 
a little summerhouse on the other side of the 
shrubbery ; it had a door, and when this was shut 
they were pretty eecure from intrusion, 

At all events, this is better than being out- 
side,” remarked Chevasse, str & fusee, and 
we ee an that he above his 
head, ‘' Your spirits don’t seem to be raleed by 
the fact of my proximity,” he added, with a dis- 

stile, as he ‘weibe ae his daughter's 
features, which were quite colourless. You look 
the very reverse of pleased,” 

“Then my looks truth,” she answered, 
candidly, *' If I could have reconciled it to 
conselence te have remained with you in Paris 
should have done so ; but I had only a choice of 
two evils, and I chose the one I thought the 
lesser,” 

And since your arrival iu Eogland you have 
been innocently happy, I suppose }"’ he said, with 
a sneer he could not restrain, 

She did not reply, but a light leapt up to her 
eyes, that answered as well as words, 

“That makes it all the greater pity that you 
should have to leave,” he went on, remorselersly ; 
* Tam returning to the Continent to-morrow, and 
I intend taking you with me.” 

She turned upon him with one of ber old 
eeift, rebelllous movements, 

© But [ will nob go!” she exclaimed, passion- 
ately, ‘“*If the life I led with you was bad 
then, It would be ten thousand times less en- 
durable now, and nothing shail induce me to re- 
turn to it!” 

“You speak too strongly, ma delle—recollect I 
ama your father, and the law will enforce 
command I rosy think fit to lay upon you. 
don’t wish to harsh ; indeed, I find kind 
measures always answer best, and it’s your own 
fault ¥ you make me use others, but I insist most 
strongly on having you with me until you are 
twenty-one,” 

“Papa! You don’t know all, I have some- 
thing to tell you that. has changed the whole 
current of my life,” she said, clasping his arm 
with her little nervous fiogers, while a lovely 
blush crept over her face from throat to brow. 
‘Sir Piers Lyogard has ssked me to be his 
wile!” She waited a minute for him to speak, 
bat finding he made no attempt to do so, lifted 
her eyes, and saw on his face a look that brought 
vividly beck to her memory the expression it 
had worn last Christmas Eve, when he had 
caught eight of the baronet standing in the 





Nght Fina Paris lamps. Some dim foreboding 


of evil—a pre-entiment, that she coult not have 
explained, struck a sold chill to her heart, and 
ehe said, quickly,— 

“Do you koow Sir Piers }” 

Y Tea 

* Then ”—-with a little catching of the breath, 
“you must also know how fortunate I am to 
“ won his love, Are sie not—glad Bo ., 

repr ay ar or your own sake,” 
dean Rey Eonar Sotho "a ba * apne 
, and & ng rapidly 

—“of the diffsrence of position between us, and 
how it will be said he is making a mésalliance.” 

“That isa small thing in the present in- 
stance,” Paul said, interrupting her 
without ceremony, “ Listen, Maraquita. This 
afternoon I was just inside the wood, and hidden 
rpuiding tapee ules Tweed Mt. that papers 
8 to you, £0 all that ‘ 
and alth we have not been exactly 
a model fai ter, you and I—though 
we differ on mest points, and have, in effect, very 
few sympathies In common—I felt heartily sorry 
cr vi ae’ heiaertey a ae 

*Sorry-!’ , Wonde: y, ove 
is hardly a thing to be sorry for.” 

"Tn this case it is, for—understand me well— 
lye nae? one person out of all the world Piers 

gard cannot marry |” 

There was somet in his tone that carried 
with it a sense of conyiction. Al! its old softnese 
wat gone, and in its ng was ac earnestoess 
that, whatever it may have sprung from, at least 
seemed genuine, 

"You speak {a enigmas!” she exclaimed, im- 
patiently, “ ame what you mean.” 

“T would ra‘ not explain if I can help it. 
noel ba take my word, and give him up with. 
out seeking to know the reason that prevents the 
possibility of your becoming his wife?” 

**Never 1” ahe cried; vehemently, ‘“ Nothing 
can—nothing shall us!” 

He looked at her for a tioment in silence, and 
probably read — the determination her face 
expreased, No, she would not give him up ! 

Then,” he said at length, “you force me to 
a confession I had to have kept from you. 
You heard the story Sir Piers told of his brother 
—garbled and one-sided of course, but showing 
you pretty accurately the sort of feeling he enter- 
tained toward Leclerq, the man he called Horace 
Lyngard’s murderer, Well, Iam that man!” 

Juvt at first the words reemed to fall on her 
ears without conveying any meaning to her 
brain ; then she staggered back, and supported 
herself againat the wall, looking at him with 
widely dilated syes, and a face that horror had 
blanched to a dead whiteness, 

“It is not true—it cannot be true!” she ex- 
claimed ap last, In a queer, hali-stifled voice, 
A ory would surely not be so cruel as to per- 

bit!” 

“Don't _ 80 loudly—somecne may over- 

Pe sald, nervously, glancing round, 
“and the very last thing I should desire would 
be for Sir Piers to see me, Naturally enongh 
you are inclined to take his view of the affair, 
aud there is not time now for me to exculpate 
myself, otherwise I might pleai a justification, 
However, you see I spokedruly when I told you 
the prs compan of such a tie as husband and 
wife e ting between you.” 

“Hush!” she exclaimed, in a low hoarse 
whisper, and putting her hand to her brow, 
“Don’t speak just yet. I want to think—to 
realiso what this means. At present ib seems 
like an awful, awfal dream.” 

Cold-hearted roué, utterly selfish man of the 
world as he was, he could not help belong touched 
by the white agony fn her face—an agony all the 
more terrible to witness because of the daged sort 
of bewilderment that accompanied it. The effect 
of a blow like this, speogs Hear. ga and an- 
prepared for, fs at firet an almoet utter suspension 
of the faculties. 

Maraquitu knew that she was liviog, breathing, 
that her father stood opposite, and that be had 
just told her something which had stricken her 
more sorely than if he had plunged a sharp knife 
in her bosom, but the rest seemed os strange 
misty Jabyrinth, to which she held no clue, 





Then, after a bit, and little by little, the mi-t 
cleared away, and the truth In sll ite horror burst 
upon her—she was the daughter of Hurace Lyn- 

ard’s murderer, and therefore could never be his 
rother’s wife | 

A low cry, like that of an animal wounded to 
death, came from her white lips, and utterfng is, 
she sack down on her knees on the stones, and 
hid her face in her clasped hands. When she 
raized {tb her father absolutely started at its hag- 
gard wildness. 

"You have nob deceived me for any purpose 
of your own-—you have spoken the truth?” 
she sald, fixing her eyes upon him with piercing 
intentness, 

" Unfortunately—yes. Ie it likely I should 
accuse myself of euch a thing if it were nct true f 
The law cannot touch me now for the part I took 
in the due}, bub the years that have elapsed since 
have not dulled the edge of Pisrs Lyngard’s 
hatred, as his langusge of this afterncon was 
sufficient to show you. He said he swore over 
his brother's dead body that he would be re- 
venged—and he has kept his word, for since then 
he hae made my life a torment to me—curee 


There was no doubting the man’s sincerity— 
the dark look of impotent passion that cam? Into 
hie eyes at the mention of the baronet’s name 
was quite sufficient to attest his hate. And then 
—less as it seemed for the sake of his listener, 
that because the floodgates once unloosed the 
pent-up fierceness of many years, forced its way 
through—he went on to teil how, after the duel, 
he had Jain hiding at Homburg, and had heard 
of Sir Piers’ arrival, and determination to avenge 
Horace’s death ; then how he had resolved to go 
to Australia, whither after a time, his enemy had 
fol'owed. 

*T am no coward,” he said, speaking as if to 
himeelf. “If I had been face to face with him 
I should not have feared bir ; but ib was the 
sense of pursalt—the feeling that, however safe I 
might deem myself, he was yet on my track, that 
made my existence one continual burden. Often 
and often I resolved to meet him, and shoot him 
dead as I had shot hie broth~~ and then some- 
thing held me back. I felt'a presentiment that 
if I once let him get near me I was a doomed 


man, 
“ And so years passed on, and then I learned: 


that it was reported I bad died at Vienna ; and, 
trusting to my ehanged appeararco, and having 
adopted another namo, I retarued to Europe, for 
I wae tired of my bash life, which was one I was 
eminentiy unsnited for. I ssttled in Parts, 
brought you from the Convent, and conirived to 
make money; but on Obristmas Eve I saw him, 
and then all my sense of security vanished. 

“To was imperative that I should find out 
whether he was stayfog in Paris, avd therefore 
I fcllowed him, with the resulb of diacoveriog he 
was on hfs way to the railway station, from 
whence he took a ticket to London 8») now,” 
he continued, breaking off abruptiy, ‘' you eee 
the impossibility of your remaining at Lyngard 
Court.” 

Maraquita was silent for a little time longer— 
even yet she could scarcely 1ealise that her 
beautiful dream was over—that she must go 
away from Sir Piers and never see bim again 
because between them lay a gulf that could not 
be spanned--that not even love might bridge 
across | 

She turned to her father with a dull look of 
stony despair in her eyes. 

"Teil me what to do,” she sald, “Iam in- 
capable of thinking for myself. Tl only know I 
must leave ab once—~to-night, because ft would 
kill me to see him again.” 

‘*T havethought of that,” he answered, 
averting his eyes, “and so have made arrange- 
ments for taking you away. Bat you must leave 
& note forbidding {5, or he will probably follow 
you ~—and I suppose yon don’t wish him to know 
the truth?” 

“Wish him to know! ” she repeated, "I would 
ratier die than be should discover it |"’ 

" Very well. Then write and tell him yor have 
nm a mistake regarding the uae you 

you entertained towards him—that jou 
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Ao not care for hic, and therefore you have left 
the Court.” 

“Bat how could I write anythiag so utterly 
false?” 

*‘Jo isthe only way in which you can make 
him understand you have really given him up, 
and, believe me, the meana are justified by the 
end, You tell him a falsehood to prevent his 
making a discovery that would pain hic as much 
as it paics you—it ia for his sake,” Chevasse said, 
earnestly, 

She had been right in declaring she was in- 
capab'e of thinking for herself—her brain was 
numb aad powerless under the strain it had un- 
dergone; and so, without further argument, 
she wrote in pencilon a leaf torn from his pocket- 
book the words her father dictated—hardly com- 
prsheoding their real meaning. 


* Now,” sald Chevasse, as she finished, “you 


had better go back to the Court, put the note 
where Sir Plers ia likely to find it, bring a bag 
containirg whet things you require, and at halt- 
past twelve slip out again, and meet me iv the 
yoad a little beyond the Lodge gates. Meanwhile, 
Ul go and get a horse and cart from the village 
to take us to the station, and this time to- 
aiorrow we shall be pcross the Channel.” 





CHAPTER VIII. 

Sm Piers LyncanD was rather Inclinad to 
think fae used. him badly that evening, when 
simoxt dicectly after they got in the drawing- 
room, his auat took pozsession of him, and chal- 
ienged him to a game of cheas. 

He had been looking forward to a delicious 
éle a-téle with Marequita whie Lady Lyngard 
evujoyed her customary doge, and he could only 
ascribe it tu the general contrariness of human 
nature that on thie particular evening she should 
he so wide swake as to dispense with any neces- 
sity for closing ber eyes at all, 

Liowever, there was uothing for [tb bub com- 
Hance, so he sat down and began arranging the 
ivory méo, lowardly resolving the game should 

t bea long one, bub before it wae half over 
Marsquita—-whom he had noticed was rather 
pale and quied—rose, saying she had a headache, 
and <xcused herself on the plea of wishing to go 
o bed, 

This was a nd disappointment, and even 
iarder to be borne\vhan the previous one, so the 

‘rouet may be pardoned for not paying quite so 
nech attention as ha should have done to the 
guae, which Lady Lyiigard won easily enongh. 

After che had retired he went outside on the 
errace to smoke hia cigar, and ponder over the 
vente of a day that had bed sach an important 
ufluence over his life, and which was, aa he hoped, 

1e beginning of a new era, ia whose brightness 
be sorrows of the past would be forgotten, 

Natura'ly enough bis thoughts centered them. 
sciveaon Maraguita. He was thinking how un- 
consciously he had grown to love her, and how 
‘ntirely she had come to permeate bis life ever 
iace ihat first morning when he had seen her 
standing in the dark frame of the doorway, with 
ue sunlight falling about her (ike a glory, and a 

vasket of flowers in ber band, 

Hitherto his experience of women had nob 
een altogether a happy one, and hed certainly 
aot given him very exalted ideas of their qualities 

(cher mental or moral; but now, he told him- 
elf, he had found one who waa the ideal of his 
ancy, who was pure, true and beantiful, and who 
~-best yf all—loved him | 

And, so, after all his wanderings, he would 

ettle down, and live the peacefal life of a 
ouatry gentleman, with his wife to help him in 
sll his plans for improving his estate and the 
ondition of his tenantry, sud children growing 
ip about him to perpetuate the name of which, 
years ago, he had been so proud. It was a plea- 
ant vision, and no doubt of the possibility of its 
ulfilment was permitted to mar it, 

Perbapa he waa a little excited; at any rate, 

19 felt no inclination for going Indours, so. pre- 
vently he atrolied leisurely down the grounds, 
till smoking, and wondering how his annt. would 
sreet the news of his intended marylage—which 
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he decided should take plecs acon, for there 
cxisied no taason,tor tn haha Bie Pye 


the necessity of a trousseau for 
that could soon be procured. 

“ Hallca 1” he muttered, coming suddeniy to 
a standstill, ae he got within sight of the little 
summer-house where Maraquita bad taken her 


father, and eaw the faint glimmer of a light 


“i sabe ftly, paris AM ulte close t 

tepping softly, he guite 0 
the entrance, aod drew back behind the bushes 
as he ssw too issuirg from the door— 
thoee of a man woman, The former put his 
hacd on his companion’s shoulder, and leaned 
down to whisper something to her, after which 
he walked rapidjy away, while she turned in the 
direction of the Court, and glided with equa! 
swiftness through the shrubbery. 

“One of the maids been to meet her lover, I 
suppose, I wonder how she'll contrive to get in 
the house, thought Sir Piers to himself > and 
actuated by some impulse of carfosity be followed 
her to a little slde door of the Court, which she 
proceeded to unlock and open. Oa the threshold 
she paused a moment and looked up at the sky, 
the movement canting the hood of her cloak to 
fall back from her face, which was thus revealed, 
and even in the seml-obscurity Sic Piers imme- 
diately recognized ft as Maraqnita’a, 

He uttered an. exclamation of surprise, and 
sprang forward, bub not fn time to arrest her, 
for without noticing him she closed the door, 
which she also locked on the inside, leaving him 
standing there in complete bewilderment, What 
could {t mean he asked himself? ,Who was this 
rasn she had met, and who had put his hand on 


her in a manuver that was in i acaress? She}, 


knew no one about here on any terme of intimacy, 
and Lady Lyngard had told him she was an 
orphan who had no relatives in Eagland, so her 
companion could not have the claim of kinship ; 
besides, if this had been so, be would have come 
to the house openly, and eaved her the necessity 
of meeting him in so clandestine and compromis- 
ing & manner, To say the least, the affair was 
mysterious, and the only construction to be 
placed upon {b aa unfavourable one, . . 

How he wiahed he had caught a glimpse of the 
man's face when he was so near him, ~when 
is would have been so easy to discover his 
identity | 

He remained ontside, paciog up and down 
the terrace in a fever of restless excitement that 
all his endeavours were insnfficlent to control, 
even while he told himself he would reserve his 
judgment until he had seen Maraquite, and asked 
her to explain her conduct—which no doubt she 
would be able to do satisfactorily. 

“Have I not faith in her f—can I not trust 
her?” be exclaimed aloud, throwing away his 
cigar, which had long since gone out, and atamp- 
ing his foot angrily on the ground. ‘ What is 
may love worth if it will not stand such @ tesb.aa 
this? I am sure she fs pure and faithful, and 
nothing, save her own word, would make me 
doubt it,’”” 

Aad then he went Indoors, and sat down in 
hia study, wishing the long hours of the night 
were over, and morning bad come sa that he 
might see and question her, avd striving, with. 
all his might, not to allow bis belief in her to be 
shaken even by whet he had just witnessed, 


By-and-by he lejs the room for the purpose |; 


of getting a book from the Iibrary—going to 
bed was oup of the question, although it was 
twelve o'clock, and the rest of the ld, 


accustomed to Lady Lyngard’s early babite, had |; 


long since retired, ; 

The lights being out he took a candle in his 
hand, and as he was crossing the hall fancied he 
distinguished the faint rustling of a woman's 
dreas sweeping the floor, 

He stayed a moment to listen, but. the sound 
waa nob repeated, and believigg he must have 
been mistaken, he wenb ov, and selecting a 
yolume, returned to the study. 

Evideutly some one had entered {6 since he 
left, for on the table, and placed in a conspicuous 
position so as to catch his eye, was an envelope 
directed to him in a womaz’s handwriting. 

He tore it open, wondering greatly at the 
strangeness of the incident, aud took outa small 





folded piece of paper, end which were traced 
few lines in peuc!!, and these he 


Oace—twice—three times, he read them over, 
his face blanching to a strange grey sort of pallor, 
and in his eyes the expression vf 9 ‘terrible 


Then he tore the p 
mente, and with « upate gesture of 
flung them on the ground at his feet. 

“ Palse—false by her own conf 
would have staked my life on her’truth!” 
cried oud from batween his set teeth, “I 
pose she was dazzled by the thought 
wealth and title I could offer her, a: 
lover appeared she fourd even those wou 
compensate her for giviog a Up. 
Heavens | how she haa fooled me |” 

Just at first, even the idea her 
second to the pain and humil 
ing bow completely she had d 
all-her tender words had been llew—her 
looks the ilenients of a coquette who 
the power of her beauty, and triu 
exercise, 


He muttered a curse on his own 
“eg Show yee Wag aragpbo ake tre “i 
his fo! arme, W repeated over 
the words of her note—worda in which she 
him it was impossible they could ever be apy- 
thing to each other, or ever meet again, 

“That means she intends leaving to-night— 
perhaps has left already |" he muttered, atartiog 
up, struck by a fresh ides, and then, without 
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giving himself time for farther reflection, he went 
to her room, and knocked at the door, 
, No one answered, xo he turned the handle and 
‘locked in, otis reer had. age —id 
waa empty. , he decided, 

agiin tomesh the man he had sou her with 
most likely had been on her way when he bad 
heard the sound of her dress in the hall, and had 


leit the house while he was ia 
Hardly haviog any definite put 
a wild desire to see her—to 4 
more—perhaps to seb eyes on 
she forsaken him, he snatched ] 
and rushed out foto-the misty shadows of the 
February night, which, however, was less 
now than it had been an hour or two ago. 
He went first of all to the summer- 
which was empty, and then, fancying be heard 
thesound of wheeis, acro3s the- avenue 
and out of the Lodge gates, Toere he paused 
a moment, and looking round, became aware that 
a few dozen yards away a dog-cart was % 
with s man’s figure in it, whose outlines were 
jast visible in the light of the lamps. 
Then, out of the shadows of the wall, 
another figure, that of a woman, who 
hastily in, just as Sir Piers started forward, 
ing her name, 
- © Maraguita!" 
At the sound of his voice she looked round 
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quickly, as did also the man who was with her ; 
then the latter took up his whip, and lashed the 
horse. with a fierceness that made the animal 
etart off ata gallop, and a few seccnds later they 
had disappeared from sight, while Sir Piers stood 
Heteniog to the lessening echoes of the wheels 
which bore from hla the woman he -bad loved, 
‘not wisely, bud-too well 1” 

--_——— ¢ \ 

CHAPTER IX. 


Trve, which recke neither of joy or sorrow, 
smiles or teara, which goeson ite way airy oe! 
‘whither it carries solace te the wretched, 

ito the wounded, or that agony of “bo 
ferred which maketh the heart sick” to those 
\who walt, had slipped by, briogiog firet of all the 
green promise of the spring pe ag 088 

of summer, and, finally, the harvest of 
autumn, 


Oa a certain October afternoon, in a certain 
aca ee cae ree 
ta 1] OW, se ane had: 
pare by last Christmas Eve when she was firet 
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Bub this waa not the worst. Even the parting 
with Sir Piers would have lost some of its 
bitterness if he could have kaown the imperic 
fate which held them asunder, and have yet com- 
forted himself with the knowledge that she still 
joved him—that her désertion had nob been 
voluntary, 

To-day, as she stood at the window, gazing out 
ou @ little patch of garden that looked brown and 
bere under the low October skies, and beyond 
which was s boundary of high wall, she waa re- 
calling how, from behind the curtains, she used 
to watch bim coming home from hunting, his 
red coat making a warm glint of colour against 
the sombre hues of the landscape, as he rode up 
the avenue between the rows of leafless trees ; 
and then, like » flood there fs no stemming, the 
anguish of her loss. came -uddenly upon her, and 
she sank on her knees to bury her face fn her 
hands, and wonder, in a dull sort of way, how 
she could go on livirg—how sLe could bear the 
‘grey monotony of the coming sears while her 
heart was torn with useless repining—while the 
great human longing for love was sending up its 
i ha era ago soul | 5 

resently s footatep sounded In the 

outside, and she statted up hastily, reculial 
herself and the necessity for composure, 

If she had not learned submission to the in- 
svitable, she had at least been taught self-control, - 
aud when the door opened and Dr, Lormier, a 
white-baired man of about sixty, entered, her 
face had regained ite usual expression of placid 
tranquillity, and she was standing with her 
hands before her, looking like some 
medieval saint in ber nun-like garb, and with 
the cross rising aud fallicg at each pulsation of 
her heart, 

“You are pale,” observed the doctor, with 
whom, by reason of her geatle submission and 
Fle to her duties, she was an especial 
a @ ' 





ot more than usual, I think,” sbe 


“Am 1? 
faintly ; ‘I am well enough.” 
“That is all right ; I want you to keep so, for 
Ihave a wish to put under your care,” 


he said, taking her hand between his and patting 
it Iu the fatherly manuer he had adopted towarde 
her. “It ie a lady who has been suffering from 
Glsease of braio bronght on from the effect 
rede: gier= Spweatireuce hig pdiny dela 
although ft is of standing, Tam hoping 
to cure {t completely, She has been already 
ted by a doctor, who has tried a system of 

in which he bad $ faith, but which 
ly partially pom 3; for: though the 
times rational enough, she has 
went relapses, and her memory is aod re- 
reason he has brought her to 
, thinking my larger experience may have 
tore sitisfactory result. I told him she could 
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-. | ecome here this aftert and I want you to 
| undertake entire charge of the nursing—that ls 


fo may, if your: strength has not been overtaxed 

by what you have been doing lately,” he added, 

looking some anxiety at her careworn face, 
* You can never give me too much work—the 


ee oe Ste tien Tiss ener 
reailesaly ; wheo I am occu ) 
I am—happy,” she was going to son bek the 
word, when applied to her own case, 
& bitter mockery, that she left 1} unu 

He looked at her rather sadly, sud shook his 
head, He did mot know what {) was, but he 
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through had beon cleansing ones, they had left 
scars whieh the ifine-peare Coald sever wholly 


A few hours later, when she had seen to the 
te of the room the new patient was 
to occupy, and busied herself arranging {0, she 
waa sent for to the salon, where she found Dr. 
Lormier In conversation with a younger and 
slighter man, whose back was towards her. 
"Sister Maraquita, this fa the gentleman who 
has bro our new patient from Eogland,” 
esid the fortoer ; *‘ he wishes to give you a few 
{natructions himeelf as tu.her died, &c. Let me 
{ntroduce him—Dr. Lascelles,” 
The meeting, totally unexpected on elther side, 
sm: to both, and not without 
@ tloge of embarrasement. Lascelles was, of 


» for Sie Piers thought it best to un- 
fold certain details to his avnb, who, in order to 
avoid any chance. of scanda!, coined the first ex- 
cuse that came to hand—namely, that her young 
companion had been summoned in haste from 
the Court, through the illness of a relative, on 

Continent, 


“Tale is on. unlooked-for pleasure, Miss 
Leigh,” sald Lascelles, shaking hands with her, 
and at the change that had trans- 
formed her from a beautiful girl to a sad-eyed 
woman ; *‘I had no idea the nurse Dr. Lormier 


= speaking +0, highly of would prove to be an 


Maragnita did not snswer—self-controlled as 
she was.on ordinary occasions, she yet could not 
remain pomoved by the sight of oxe who brought 
the past ao yividly before her. 

As It happened, Lascelles did not cotice her 
silence, his attentions belng taken up by Dr. 
Lormier, who, however, was directly afterwards 
sent forto some urgent caze thad required his 
immediate attention, and who, as he went ont, 
said, “I will come back shortly; and mean- 
while, Lascelles, you can explain to the sister 
en ene to, do with regard to your 
protés 

Assoon ss be had gone Maraquita sat down 
opposite Lascelles, with her back to the light, 
and began asking questions of her former home 
and friends, 


" Sir Piers and Lady Lyngard went to London 
almost ter 





mention of her name —‘‘ also went to the metro- 
= with her mother, and was presented at the 

st Drawing-Room of the season, where, I be- 
lieve, her début was a great success, and she was 
much admired. When I came away from home, 
& week ago, she had nob returned. bu} she was 
expected at the Manor to specd Cariatmas, snd 


atid prepare for her wedding.” 


“Her we.ding!” Ma-aquira repeated, with 
more animation than she Lai as yet displayed. 
“Whom, then, is she going to. marry 1” 

.“* Have gou not heard? It was sanounced in 
all the society journals.” 

‘*Bat I aes none of them,” she interposed, 
with a faint smile. “ My work gives me so much 
te do that BE bave’ not the time, even if the 
opportunity were allowed me, of reajiag Hoglich 
newspapera, I hope, whoever her husband, Avice 
will be bappy.” 

“Yes,” he eaid, slowly, and ax if the words 
were spoken with an efforc; “I hope so too, and 
1 thiok-—I think,” be brecke of abruptly, and 
looked ont of the wiadow, then added, bitiog bi» 
lip, “ Everyone says Sir -Piers Lyngard is a 
moat suitable match for her,” 

Paler than she was it bad seemed impossible 
for Maraguita to become, but the blood even lefs 
her lips a5 the announcement, and she rauk back 
in her ehair, gazing b! up at the chiil, grey 
skies, while ve fingers locked themselves to- 
gether with the close tenacity of a vice, Over 
and over again she had said to herse!f Sir Piers 
maight—ney, probably would marry ; but, for all 
that, the blow catie upon her with no iess forre 
—was none the less bard to ba borne She 
kenew quite well she had not a right to expecs 
him to remain sitgle for her sake, even if she 
had been able to tell him of the barrier between 
them, aod thatiit was by no fault of her own 
abe had broken her faith—no right, aud yet the 
love that was in her cried out vehement)y for its 
jostification; for though the rizhes of India, 
the fame of the world, had been laid at her feen, 
they would bave had no power in tempiing her 
to be falee to him ! 

Presently, and se if from afar off, Lascelles’ 
voice came to her. 

“| believe they are to be married the week 
after Christmas—the last cay of the old gear, 
but the wedding is to be sn extremely quiet 
one; Sir Piers, ir seems, does noo care for avy 
@isplay.” And then be went on iaikiug of the 
different arrangements, wh*ts she, in her agony, 
was longing to ery out aud bid him be silent, 
until she realised what it meant 

Perbaps so: row like hers, io its fireh sharpuee:, 
makes us oblivious of other people's feelings. 

She never noticed that Lascelles’ face was weil- 
nigh aa pallid as her own, and that he spoke with 
& strange, cold deliberation, as ff conscious of his 

eas, and yet determined uot to spare bia- 
self ite paia. 

The news had been a ter:ivle shock to him aa 
well; for although he had not seen Avice since 
the day he told her of his love—altioug abs had 
gone away to London with her mother, and never 
eent him a word of farewell—although ho after- 
wards heard of her beauty and the triumphs in 
had won for ber in society, be yct never doubted 
she cered for him, and tha: she would be true 
until be should be free to claim her, 

Of what she had seen sud beard through the 
barred gates of the ‘‘ Wilderness” he knew 
nothing ; and so, when the rumour of her be- 
trothsl reached bim, he said to himself, bitterly, 
that she was like the rest of Ler cex—falee, fickle, 
changeable as the wind itself, and that the world 
had quickly taught her ite lesson of the desirs- 
bility of rank and richse--neither of which be 
was in & position to offer. 

He made no complaint—as, Indeed, he had not 
the right to—bat it seemed to him that the one 
thing that had made it endurable had gone ovt 
of his life, Even his book failed to interest hia 
now, for of what avall would fame be to him wiih 
no one 40 share-it, or tympathise fa the toi) by 


which ft was won t 

Neither be nor mele ae for ‘f me litt’e 
while—not, ) the striking of the, clock 
roused Lascelles:  reverie,into which he 
had fallen, aod at the eame time recalled the pur- 
pove of his visit. . 
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SIR PIERS SAW TWO FIGURES ISSUING FROM THE DOOR—THOSE OF A MAN AND WOMAN, 


“Dr, Lormier bas probably told you I am 
bringing a Jady here to place under his care,” he 
said, and she gave ber attention by a great effort. 

“Her intellect bas been unsettled for some 
years, and I have been hoping sgainst hope to 
restore it. I am: still hoping, ia fact, that Dr. 
Lormier’s skill may complete the cure I have only 
partially effected, and, from what he hee said of 
you, I have gr eat { faith In your nursing.” 

**T will help you all I can,” she said, rising, 
but still keeping her hand on the back of the 
chair, as though ehe needed support—then, as 

@ sudden thought struck her, she added, * Was 
this the lady with you at the “ Wilderness 1” 

He answered in the affirmative, and went on 
giving her various details until Dr, Lormier re- 
entered, when the girl escaped to her'own room 


—f tiny, cell-like place, whose bare walls were | 


ornamented by « sketch of Lyngard Court, which 
she had executed from memory. And there she 
sank on her knees and prayed. 


“ a * * * 


Dr. Lascelles’ patient took a great fancy to 
Maraquita, which, as she was entirely under her 
eare, was fortunate, and as the days wore on 
this fancy Increa zed, until it developed on both 
sides into something warmer, and the two women 
conceived for each other a real affection. 

Naturally enough, the young girl was greatly 
fnterested in the recovery of her charge, who, 
however, did not improve eo quickly as both her 
physicians had expected. Sometimes she was 
sensible enough, and would converse with perfect 
coolness and reason, and then a relapse came, and 
her memory seemed an utter blank. Dr. Lormier 

despondent. 

**I believe that what is wanted is some great 
ahock,” he said, one day, when he was discussing 
the case with Lascelles. “The system you 
adopted ought to have been successful. I have 
done my best, and as for our nurse—well, nothing 
could surpass the devotion of Sister pears oot is 

* Nothing |!" repeated Lascelles, ay hatically, 
“In fact,” be added, “I am afraid she Is wearing 





herself out ; she grows thinner and more worn. 
looking ev ery day.” 

The elder man sighed—he, too, had noticed it. 

‘* Yes,” be sald, ‘And not all the physicians 
in the world could sid her, for she is suffering 
from & disease past human skill—a broken heart.” 

And he was right, She did not complain, or 
wilfully give way to the terrible weariness and 
laasitude that op her ; her duties were 
fulfilled with a quiet regularity that left no room 
for more to be desired, and her ro ay os eavepetey 
to those who suffered never fafled 

as she herself was concerned—she wae ee Ras 
without hope, or interest in what went on around 
her, and try as she would, she could not help 
looking on the world as something of which she 
was merely a spectator, and {n whose smiles and 
tears, loves and ha , she personally bore no 
part, 

One day she was told a visitor wished to see 
her in the salon, and on thither, 
found—as she had expected—her father. He 
was looking rather pale-less, az it seemed, from 
the effects of fll-bealth than dieefpation ; and 
cold-hearted and selfish as he was, he could not 
help being shocked at the change in her appear- 
ancé—now more marked than ever. 

* Leave this wretched place, where I am sure 
se are worked to deatb, and comeand live with 

” he sald, when the greetings were over. “I 
Pm “not exactly rich, bat l c I can afford to keep you 
in comfort, if nob loxary 1” 

She shook her head—she knew well enough Ib 
ban 4 not the work that had made the difference 

er. 

"Still obstinately bend on having your own 
way, I observe,” he remarked, sitting 
and throwing off his overcoat. ‘' Well you must 
please yourself, I coeneen, Sa but Iam ly 
sorry to see your beauty euch a wreck. I is 
woman’s most werfal weepon, and when she 


bas lost it—w Ini a his shoulder:— 
"* there can’t be much left to live for !” 


2. 





a been sin ” 
tas sal. ton Oe a ce we parted } 


* Going about from place to pla,” he 
but did oe think it necessary to mention 
the ‘places’ had been those where the 
inveterate gamblers of Earope peg sp pee an 
where he ‘out the excitement that had 
necessary to him in the chances of cards, and 
the green table. Perbags she guessed 
she looked at him rather 

* And how,” she sald, hesitating a little, “ how 
have you got on for money ? ” 

* Well enough, on the whole, As I rey 
when I saw you last, I had 4 debi paid 
been owing me many cape a oxen it set me on 
my Brat Boeke for t 

She breathed a sigh of aan relief, 
thinking to herself that now there would be po 
necessity for his returning to bis former life, but 
rather wondering what the debt had been, and 
how it was che had never heard any allusion to 
- during the twelve months she had lived with 

im. 

“Are you golog to remain in Paris long t” 
she said, presently. 

“No; I only came about a little matter $ 
business, end finding myself so near, thought F 
would look you up, and see how you were get- 
ting on. I shall return to Monaco to-morrow.” 

Pay had hardly ceased epesking, before the 

por tag and Dr. Lescelles entered, pre- 

his patient. The eyes of the latter 

Seomhbely fixed themselves on Leclerg’s face 

in an eager gaze of inquisy that a minute later 
chap; -d into startled tion. 

‘aul Leclerq!” she cried out, her voice 
lond and rivging, while she advanced swiftly te 
hig side, and graeped hold of his slesve with 
her two hands, as though she feared he might 

on 1 her; “ab last—at ‘last I have found 


Sige (70 be continued.) 
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THE Queen possesses a clock which was origin- 
ally the property of Anne Boleyn, 
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THE. BROWN LADY. 


—10:— 
CHAPTER XVII. 


= Bek or news for his wa and ee 
a few words, embodying hypocri 
regrets and wishes, he went back to the oak-room 
a eadder and a wiser rman, ‘ 

“ Well! how’s the old gentleman!” said his 
son, briskly, 

‘Much better—almost convalescent, declares 
that he is going to live for ths next twenty 
years,”” , 

‘‘Whew! That’s a bad hearing.” 

“Yes! and I'll tell you one to match it, He 
has got his suspicions about.that girl, and had 
me wp merély to cross-examine me about the 
child’s death. I’ve been commiaioned to find 
out where it’s buried, and to bring back the 
of its burial certificate.” 

" That you can easily manage }” 

“Tro not at all so sure that I shall be able 
manage it at all, but I must try 
cf in come way, and we must get the girl 
of the eg hook or by crook, 
be rained,” Mr. Isaac bent his bead a 
his breaat, and 

y-headed father was busily engaged 
hatching some clever scheme—a scheme which 


_Mr, Isane Holroyd never breathed a word of 
his a pe pc to borrow money, re gm 
son, thus unprepared, subsequently. 
‘nto a pit blindfold, Cadi 

Among the letters he received the following 


‘Dear Hotzorp,—It’s no use, I’ve seen Cook, 
‘nd be utterly refuses the dibs, It's neck or 


. 





bi arcs Si 


“THERE 18 THE BUGLE aGaIn!’’ AND OLD MR HOLROYD STARTED BRECT AMONG HIS PILLOWS, 


nothing with you now, and if you can’t pay up 
within ten days yon’d better bolt. Samuel, the 
Jew, has bills of youre for four thousand and odd 
pounds, and won't renew, There’s not a penny 
to be raised here for love or anything else. 

know that you are on your last legs. Why don’t 
you put the screw on your old uncle? I hear 
the estate brings in ten thousand a year, and that 
he does not spend ten hundred, Make him shell 
out, If he won’t, you know the consequences 
better than does yours truly.—Tom Larx-’ 
WoRTHy.” 


Gordon eevee tore this letter to pieces, and 
esate angrily | to the fire, and then pate 
ws on the chimney-piece, leaniv 
His lesb wd bape of 


vings were 
so large! He would never feel the loss of it, and 
might just as well give it to him now as later, 
He miscaleulated entirely hin uncle’s feelings 
with regard to his money, He thought that, like 
many saving people, he would part with os 
cheque, a mere common-place lookiug bit of 
Papst, — nothing to oe} touch, whilst he 
not ure to part with ten sovereigns, 
eld Me Holopd during all his of dark 
. ? years 4 
oh by a 
money, it grew stronger. 
1k studi token with his veh of peter 
were the white stones in his life, and he knew to 
a halfpenny how his account stood at his bankers. 
He kept a couple of hundred sovereigns, 
with all his bonds, and will, and leases, 
aod ane bo ete aee car wad coed 
he sometimes got out and 


over, 
There was no ace concealing the fact that old 
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Mr. Holroyd was a miser, and loved money 
passionately for ite own sake—not for what it 
could do, or what it could purchase, 

The same dey that Gordon Holroyd was pacing 
the damp shrubbery walks with his hands in his 
pockets, Titera!ly at his wits ends, Linda May had 
been despaiched inio the village to get a pre- 
scription made up at the chemist's, and with a 

to Dr. Gaspard’s. Her friend, his sister, 
invelg ber fato her sanctum, and insisted on 
her partaking of an early cup of tea, and talking 
over this beverage whiled away more than hallf- 
an-hour, and the grey twilight of a winter's 
evening had begun to close in ore Miss Gaspard's 
visitor had left hall door, 

She carried the bottle of medicine in her hand 
oe fn her muff. ck muff ehe also 

® purse containing some money, 
re pad Se Om eats the ba vt 0 ob ue 
cashed at the grocer’s, It was money of Mr. 
Holroyd’s, to be handed over to Mrs. Glubb 
for needful household expenses. The two 
visitors made a considerable difference in the 


It was a dull, disagreeable afiernoon, an: 
getting darker « moment, and Linda atepped 
out quickly, with her head rather bent against 
the bitter raw east wind, She was coming toe 
part of the road that she particularly disliked— 
ree It was where the demesne of Car- 
ris e began, aud ran along bordering the 

for more than a mile without even the 
of a lodge gate ! 

On the opposite side of the way was a large 
of fields—empty even of stock this wintry 
and not a house iu sight, No lonelier 

road could be found iv the whole county, 
© road within miles with such a bad name. 
were tales of robberies on dark nights, of 
ters, of sudden and mysterious whistles 
from behind the high dememe wall, and 
of yain attempts ab escape from rufians 
Ps and closing in their victim from 


tales came home to Linda now mosd 
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painfully, and her heart beat quite loudly. 
Though she had pt present no definite reason for 
fear, she had never been out so iate on this road 
before, and never would agsin. How foolish she 
had been to allow herself to be beguiled by 
Aonle Gaspard’s Indian ts, and interesting 
tittle-tattle ! 

Just as she made this excellent resolution she 
was startled by hearing a sort of scrambliog nose 
—a kin? of rattle and a jump—not far behind 


her, 

She glanced nervously over hor shoulder, and 
saw to her horror s great big man, like a navvy 
ont of work, about fifty yards behiud her, on the 
footpath. He had just scrambled over the 
demesne wall { She looked sgain, the light was 
etill quite good enough to make him out—a tall, 
very broad-shouldered man, with a red, stubbly 
beard, long boote, a fur cap, a short coat, with a 
blue jersey uodernesth. He was not going to- 
wards the villege; be was coming her way— 
coming after ber! His heavy boots 
neater and nearer every second. Oh, if he were 
only past | 

Something in his look made her feel excesalvely 
aneasy. A chill mistrust orept over her, her 
heart beat louder and faster than ever. Should 
ehe run? 

No, that would be foolish, eald prudence, but 
she nevertheless increased her pace until it was 
first cousin to a ruo ; and atill, fast as she went, 
sue could not incresss the distance between her 
and those awful, haunting, following footfalis, 
She nearly serestmed out loud, when all at once 
those heavy steps broke into 9 long, lurshing 


run. 

Impelled terror that she could no longer 
eoutro!l abe i into a run also, but ere she had 
gone twenty yards the man was beside her, and 
called out in a gruff voice,— 

“Te aln’oa bit of good!” he sald, with a low 
guttaral laugh, 

She collapsed into a walk at this speech. Her 
knees were literally trembling under her; but 
she summoned up her courage with a desperate 
effort, and looking the man in the face sald, -—~ 

‘‘ What do you want t” 

* Well, for one thing, I want. that ere parse 
out of your nice little maf! Isaw you in at 
the grocer’s. I sdw a good many shiners a-going 

So hand iv over, my pretty young 
lady. ” 


"T cannok” said the girl, Armly,. “It. the 


money .wae my own It-would be different; but | ..3 


it’s not, it’s Mz. Holroyd's! All I bave.of, my 
own. is seven-and-slxpence! Will you take 
that 1." : 

‘* Yea, as well as the other,” he answered, with 
egria. “Gome, hand it all over without any 
palaver! You must, you know, This Ie just 
the spob for the job—nics aad lonely} You 
might sereech yourself black in the face; and not 
a soul toyhear you! :I calculated on that, you 
see, my dear, and I'm willing to do the -busivess 
®3 pleasant. as possivie! Just hand ever the 
coin, sny_ rings and brooches you've got on and 
your watch, and we'll part the best of friends |” 

As he concluded be approached and attempted 
to illustrete Lis sentiaeats by giving her a chuck 
under the chin; bat ehe dealt him a-violent and | 
unexpected push which sent him reeling off the 
footpath, and fled away down the road at the a | 
of her speed. But it was nota bit of use, 
she knew it in her frantic fear. 

For fully half a mile longer that. great wall 
atood between ber and hel 
stridea soon overtook her. was in a towering 
passion now, and seizing her fiercely, sald,— 

* You shall pay for this.” 

As he clutched her arm she could not restrain 
a plercing scream, This made him more savage 
than ever. 

‘* Hold your row,” he sid, giving her a viclent 
shake. ** Another word out of you, and I est 
your throat!” and he suddenly exhibited large 


clasp knife, with a white handle; and openicg it |’ 


dispisyed a broad, strong,’ murderous looking 

blade, “ Hand out the money at-once,-you little 

squealing faol |” me 
Linda with tremulous hands began to draw oat 


The ruffian's Jeng j i> 





the’ purse, He snatched her muff away, and 


oat See 
ris § 
Now your watch |” 
**] have none {” she stammered, faintly. 
‘Show! Take off that coat till I see} Turi 
owt your pockets?” ms cht de 
Linda’s agonised ears at this moment caught 
another sound ; the clip-clip, clip-clip of a horse 


errand {in the dark; and _ 8, who would 
cereale alone spate s/o , wealth of 
the ! Rs Be fo ads ee 
} ‘Teli you what will do,” ssid. the farmer. 
“You get up fa my tax- Pu d 





trotting towards tham. She delay! She 
would make time, and she hegan to fumble ia 
her pocketa very slowly, sm 
“ None of those games! Come, look sharp, or tees ae 
Tl show you something sharp!” he exclaimed, to the a 
with a blood-curdling oath. offer, and accept s lift home, but all at once 
The horse came nearer and nearer, a: she tre- | the tax-cart seemed to go id down, the 
walled SAT Sts pockat aiet hauled over }road to wave sboub; acd she Went off into 
her brooch, "The horseman was quite clove. In) whint ls calied a “dead” faint for - weeond 
the dusk he might paws them, and, uumiadful of] time {a her life. © a aes > ee rete 
her peril from the white-bundled kiife, she sid} The fright, the meatal agoay, and the loss of 
deniy sereamed out “ Help! help!” at” the tops gg combined to thia conclusion. When 
of her yoloe, i » came to herself abe was lying on the damp 
Ece the last “help” had died away the robber | pathway, with her head resting ast Captain 
made ® plunge at her and struck her in the arm, | Dacres’ shoulder, © * - Ci ee: 
burying the knife inthe sealskin jacket and} A lamp from tho tax-eatd was being flared 
her warm winter direst; but inflicting only a | by the farmer before’ her bY angeboe be endea- 
ht wound, voured to force some of contents of Cap- 
trot had now been changed fora gallop, | tain Dacrea’ Hunting fask between her locked 
Salecen a te hanthigndane ronenkapioers aod | bat's righb}” the extlaimed, ad uhib-opened 
orseman in hun reti "e rightt she open 
splashed after a long run with the fox-hounds, i) hereyes. “She's a-coming fgg 
In a second he was off his horee, and had the {’ w of ‘miss }” and by a ¢ 
great lurching miscreant by the throat, ‘The } turn of bie. he.emptied balf a wine-glass 
to shake off, and tried in‘ of raw whisky dows he te Set oS Orh 
Together they wr toand fro on wet} She felt ‘speechless, ag if she had 
ot a eee or the rider, + be awallowed’s red-hot | , and gasped and 
t, was a wity young man, J faeped it cb fern _ vi 
evidently sinews of iron.” ¥ “Tis well seem you are not used to ft,” and 
No one could tell baw the matter would end, he **Best thing will be to take you 
The girl stood by, leaning against the wall, sick | home. I live ten minutes drive down the 


‘Lae latter had the best of it now—the upper | wards. 


hand in every respect. The white-handled knife, 
by Its colour, lay in the mttd, almost 


eweiched out a long, hairy hand to take hold of 
it, He would slit this gay rider’s throat from 
er to ear, empty his pockets, do for the girl too, 
make off ncrova the fields. This was his 
mental: me. 


But Linds somehow guessed at his design. 


‘| Sick-and faint as she felt-she rushed forward and 


put her foot on the koffe, pushed it farther 
away, whilst the would-be murderer snatched at 
her drese with farious bands; but his frantic 
efforts were useless, 

She quickly stooped, picked up the weapon, 
and flang it over the wall, She was not ‘nearly 
#o much frighted-now. 

She felt comparatively brave since that was 
gome; and, indeed, at that instant a sound of 
wheels waa heard, and with an oath the thief 
sprang up, dashed across the road, jamped the 
hedge, and waa loit to sight among the evening 


‘Linda's rescuer staggered to his feet, and’ she 
recognised him as Captain Dacres, Hie hat was 
knocked off, his tle was gone, his coat was ‘torn, 
a was & little breathless, as he gasped 
oui,—. 

“Miss Mey; I think? I hope you are: ne. 
hurt?” r 

“No; not much! But he bes gone off with 
all Mr, Holroyd’s money, Ten o 

**Oh 1 thav’s nothing ; but I'm afraid he gave 
you" out with s ‘Knife. Here, hullo, you 
people!” to's tak-cart that was co: op. 

It to be a farmer goimg home ‘with 
ee et at tee of 


next lane, old woman will staunch 
ses sm ru tks you home safe and eat by. 
and-bye.” ; 

Boca after this she was able to atand, and 
tottered to the tax-cart, and climbed up, assisted 


see you safe into Carrisbrooke. I must look after 
you, Mies May.” 
It's very kind of you,” she faltered; “ but 
” 


= Dak am see eten Sone eee ow saved 
my life, Yes; if you bed not the 
or, oe over the wall ole 
presence of mind that ruffian would have 
settled me; and after all, thought at el 
inet pees! roe Big act thas. 
the pioch, and a great ha’ scoundrel - 
ing on your chest, and you feel his hot breath 
on your face, and see his great ugly claw feeling 
for a knife to cut your throat like a sheep ors 
calf, life is aweet, eg tab gba Pade 

All this was not on the dgrk, cold 


oe 


7 in greet pice room: “with «pa of 
china on the chimaney- piece, a queer 
lg oe Eg ot an 
covered with shiny chints, and a few old straight- 
backed chairs, and a nice bright fire in the grate. 

“You and I, Miss-May, can never be quite 


daar foda—at lor econo tab 


a at too much of wha 
“Nol Ivatue my life higher than y 
and I admire pil § and , 
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“ You may, indeed |’ she anewered, looking at 
him sadly, with a pallid face, ‘fi have not 
many friends, Heaven knows I want one 
badly ! 

« Well, you need never eay that again, for as 
long ss I live you have one in me; and, if 
be, i'll come from the other end.of the world to 
serve youl Now EF must be golng; i hear the 
tax-cart coming round for you. I'll ride over 
to-morrow to inquire how you are. You 
bad better start-at once, or they will be getting 
acxious about you,” 

‘No one is ever anxious about me,” she sald, 
rising; “* but Mr, Holroyd will be anxious about 


his money.” 


i 


Mr, Hop aee es, oi secceniee eae en? 
bis ten pounds, and also about ja. It was |. 


pitch dark, and long past six o'clock when she 
drove up to the big entrance door, - 

The news of reaeon of her delay went 
through the house like wildfire, and turned 
Gordon Holroya’s thoughts away from a very 
unpleassat channel. 

Mr. Holropd himself bore his loss with un- 
expected fortitude, and made the heroics of the 
adventure sit by him, and relate every incident 
most minutely, whilst he out threaten- 
ings and slaughter egainst the robber and would- 
be murderer, * Soapy Sam.’” 





CHAPTER XVIIL 


“T Hap @ strange dream last night,” safd old 
Mr, Holroyd, the moment he heard Linda the 
uext morning, - “ Come over here, and sit by me, 
soChold my hand.” 

Linds obediently did as she was requested. 

‘| dreamt very vividly, my dear, and I believe 
the dream was sent for a purpose, and to 
asoiat my old blind eyes, I seemed to see atand- 
ing at the foot-of this bed my daughter Arabella, 
looking aa I saw her last, sad and sober, and 
uot stubborn and defiant, and she was holding 
you by the hand, and you looked just as you do 
now. At least, as I auppose you look, s hand- 
come girl with regular features, and dark eyes 
very like Arabella. You wore a dark green stuff 
dress, with a sort of dark green velveb waistcoat, 
and a collar with a silver horseshoe brocch.” 

‘‘ Toat is: precisely as I am cressed now !”” she 
ejaculated, in amszement. ’ 

“| am not surprised to hear it!” he answered. 
This was po common dream, and in ib Arabella 
spoke to me and said, ‘this is my child,’ and 
then sue laid her hand on you, and then I 
awore. I believe you are her child, and although 
certain inquiries must be made, nothing can alter 
ty belief. Stoop down and kiss me, my grand- 
daughter {” 

Linda complied st once, and laid her fresh 
young lips against bis yellow, withered cheek. 

At this moment's knock came to the door, and 
Leech entered, saying,— 

_ Me, Gordom begged leave to come and pay 
bis respects to his uncle,” 

Gorcon was resolved to put bis fate to the 
touch, and win or lose all. He could not bear 
his present maddened frame of mind any longer. 
After s short converration abouts weather, hunt- 
log, &, during which he noted with dismay the 
‘xcelleat recovery his uncle hed made, he 
looked as if he were likely to keep bie'word, and 
live another twenty years | : 

Would that girl never go!” and he glanced 
topatiently ab Tanda, who sat with her knitting 
ic ths deep window-seat, 

Yes { fo answer to a sumzons from Nanny she 
was going ab last, and now he mast apesk. He 
must flatter up the old man, and make the very 
moet of his oe ‘ 

“ Uacle,” he said, with a lowering brow, but 
with & soft voice, * youn are knewn to bs so kind, 
liberal, and charitable, that I want to enliet your 
*ympathies om behalf of a poor friend of mine 
wie has been-unfortanate—a married man, with 
seren children, who has lost 4 ict of money.” 

,_,A friend {” echoed the old many tartly. “I 
~ ° beliéve in people who are unfortunate 
he eneta'ly bring their troubles on them- 


“I quite believe that. You are right, as 
usual ; but some people are not clever enough to 
‘cope with rogues and sharpers |” 

‘* Has your friend lost much money !” 

“ He bas, I regret to say, lost a great deal!” 
“Taen drop him, if you will take my advice, 


+ No good in keeping company with a fool, He 


will be wanting to borrew mouey from you 
ipext 1” 

* He could not well do that, for I’m as poor as 
Job! Bat my friend came to me in great dis- 
tress one day. He had been drawn into losiog 
money ——”’ 

"How much?” interrupted: Mr. Holroyd, 
quickly, “fifty pounds?” 

“Oh! a great deal more than that |" 

“More than that! Five hundred pounds?” 

* More than that 1” 

‘** Then he must be a lunatic—a madman 1” 

" Anyway, his state of mind was eo frantic 
that, to relieve hiw, I put my name to bil!s think- 
ing I was perfectly safe ; and—and—ho is unable 
to take them up.” © 

The deed was done now, the murder cut, Gor- 
don looked over at his uncle uneasily. How would 
he take it! 

“What an ase you must be, sir!” he eald, 
harshly. “ What is this you are telling me about 
backing bills?” 

* I know I have been an idiot to back anyone’s 
billa; bat I believed in my friend's honour, as I 
would in yours; and since he cannot take them 
up the penslty falls on me.” 

* Let it fall then 1” said the cold man, grimly, 
“Tt will serve you-ss @ leseon for life |” 

** Bat how can I pay the debt when I have no 
money ¢” he asked, in a tone of despair. 

“Leu you are locking to me to help you? 
—like fa’ Jike son, My money has nov been 
saved with care to be thrown to the wind as if it 
Was so much chaff} ” 

“Tf you will help me now, uncle, I'll promise 
ies to ask you for another penny as long as I 

ve,"’ 

"How much is it?” he said in answer—a 
thousand pounds 1” 

* Seven thousand pounds would clear me,” and 
Gordon Holroyd did not epeak the truth, but he 
dared not aay more. 

Mr. Holroyd heard the sum in silence, and then, 
after a little while, said,— 

“TI must get a letter written to my solicitors 
to-morrow.” 

Gordon's heart leaped with joy. 

“You mayas well geb my writing things and 
write it for mex" - 

He did as desired, and sat down at a table near 
his uncle pen in hand. ‘ 

“To Mesara, Hard and Fast,” dictated the 
blind man. 


“* Dean Sms,— 

“TI Gesire the presence of one of your 
firm at Carrisbrocke without delay. Please 
travel down a3 soon as possibie after receiving 
this, and bring the draft of my will. 

“ Yours faithfully, 
" J, Hotnorp.” 


"Stamp it, direct it, and riog the bell, and 
gend it to the post,” eald the old man. 

Gordon did as he was ordered, and when the 
ae was despatched he breathed a deep sigh of 
relief, 


A great load was cff his micd, The old boy 
had “parted” far more fresly than he had 
anticipated in his wildest, most sanguine mo- 
mente, 

Bub he wae soun disabused of hia delusion, and 
various rosy dreams that were forming in his 
mig? were dispelled. 

Do you kaow why I have sent for Hard and 
Fast?” suddenly inquired hia uncle, 

“No, indeed, air,” he replied, although, in his 
heart, he was convinced that it was because he 
had decided to grant his request. 

" Because I intend to alter my will, Gordon 


till it «ag almost shout. ‘' Because, instead of 
the fifty thowesnd pounds I have left you, I mean 
to out you off withouts y!—aye, and your 





father teo, Not ore f of my hard-saved 


Holroyd!” said the old man, raising his volee } 


money shali pats into your spendthrift hands! 
The place I can't help, it's entailed ; and may be 
you're not so sure of that as you think, But the 
persoualty ie at my own disposal, and I can leave 
ft to Leech or Glubb, or to the poorhouse, if I 
like. I shal! make a new will, young man, in 
favour of someone else—someone who will be 
prudent. 

“Seven thousand pounds! Why, my savings 
would be gone in a year! No, no! you hava 
done for yourself to-day, Gordon, and you'll 
have reason to remember your friend, whore 
bills you back, as long as ever you live! I's s 
yr and dear friend, I fancy—the friend is your- 
se Jiaeh 
“But, nocle, if you will only hear me——” 

“Tl hear nothing! Go, now! The sooner 
you go back to London the better.” 

“Can n I could say excuse me}” 


“You are unjust! shamefally unjuat!” said 
Gordon, his long-repressed passion now breaking 
all bounds, 

"Tam the bést judge of my own actions!” 
retorted the other, 

" And a you realiy mean to cut meofff Do 
you really mean to withdraw your legacy to me 
—that thirty thousand pounds you mentioned 1” 
he asked, hoarsely, 

" Most certainly I do ; and you have only your- 
self to thank for in!” 

"Then by Heaven you'll be sorry for it |” ssid 
Gordon, his face distorted with rage. It nearly 
choked him to look at that useless, wizened old 
man, powerless to spend or enjoy, hoarding 
thousands in his clutches, suc refusing a small 
part of them to him, so eager, so thirsty for life 
and life’s enjoyments | 

“Don’t dare to speak like that, Gordon, or Tl 
have you turned ous of the house this hour!” 

Gordon recalled his self-posseseion with an 
effort, and sald,— 

“I beg your pardon! I did not know what I 
was ssying! Grant me one favour, uncle? I 
will leave Carrisbrooks within 9 week; but, 
meanwhile, will you keep the reason of my 
departure a secreh? No need for anyone to know 
that you have cut me off with a shilling; and I 
don’t want to be the laughiog-ateck of haif the 


county. 

“T shall not speak of it to anyone ; it’s nob 
such a pleasant topic; but Pil never have any 
thing more to do with you | [ hate idle spend- 
thrifis !” 

“J can only bow to your answer, sir,” said 
Gordon, as he left the room. 

Gordon's heart was full of despair and bitter- 
ness, and he hungered for revenge. 

Mr, Holroyd had driven his nephew to his 
wit's euds, and sent him forth to hold council 
with his evil mature, and to listen to the 
promptings of 4 heard in which the uppermosp 
thought was murder | 


CHAPTER Xix. 


For two or three days Gordon Holroyd went 
slowly brooding about the place like some bird 
of ill-omen, his head bent forward, his hands in 


| his pockets, his dress careless, 


gave up hunting and dining out, and 
seemed to have some heavy matter on his mind, 
Meanwhile, to his comfort acd surpriee, no 
emissary from Hard and Fast bad appeared as 
yet at Carrisbrooke. 
Linda’s arm was better, and though stlll a good 


| deal shaken, she went about her usual avocaticns 


as usual; and, amongss other duties, she walked 
into the viliage to replace the broken bottle of 
medicize smashed in the struggle with Soapy 
Sam, and, you may be very eure, that she went 
early, in broad daylight, and she went by a foot- 

th, through the Belds, so as to escape that 

ble stretch of road under the demesne wall. 

In the village she met Captain Dacree, She 
came across him first at the post-office, and then 
at the chemlst’s, and finally he volunteered to 
escort her home. To this ehe demurred, but be 





quickly removed her scruples by saying,—- 















eed 
wes whe 


Pg eee? oe it~ 


Sone 


i a ms 
tii OS 


Pa ata I 
— ae OO 


worn A y mye edt eky pr tr Poe ens 


5 Sa Fre >. 
mye pt - 
+ thecky org 


ee 


ee 


VERA A UIT ED os 


on ee 
ae 


PoE em 


er 


sage aOR ai Fg ae ee EN 


2 RE et es 














Pd dy. vq Ke 


ee eee 


Roo 


APRIL RET SPS 


* 


— = 


q yi 
} 
‘ 
{ 


fas tar see 


nas 


TE ee sy ow one eet agee 


panes 


DARI PANTER 


* 


oe 


ny 








16 


THE LONDON BEADER. 








‘*I was golng over to see old Mr, Holroyd. I 
have not seen him since 1 came back. He used to 
be very good to me as a small boy, though 
latterly there has been a sort of c oluess between 
the families.” 

By this time they were walking briskly out of 
the village, and through a series of fields sheeted 
fn deep snow, 

There was no hunting for Captain Dacres, 
and he found time banging heavily on his hande, 
or rather, bad found it so. Walking beside this 
lovely girl, who had saved him from the assassin’s 
— the isoments seemed to fiy—to fly only too 
ast. 

Patting her besuty aside, her soft, simple 
manuers, her ipnocence, candour, and utter igno- 
rance of many arts known to girls in society, 
was as novel to this world-worn young man as it 
was agreeable, His stepmother’s airs and arti- 
ficlal graces, her sister’e fast mauners; Miss 
Cotton’s slang, Miss Cotton’s risky little stories, 
her-habit of making eyes were all intenzely detes- 
table to him, 

Walking and talking with Linda May waa like 
coming out Into the fields on a summer morning 
after spending hours in 2 hot, glaring, gas-emell- 
ing theatre looking at some gaudy and unpatural 
spectacle | ; 

Taeir conversation presently turned on old 
Mr. Holroyd and his illness. 

“ He is old and broken, is he not? I suppose 
he can’h last much Inger!” said Captain 
Dacres, 

“Oo the contrary, I shovld nob wonder If he 
lived another twenty years. He has a fiue con- 
stitution, I’m sure I hope he will for my 
sake!” 

** Surely you don’t expect to be his reader for 
the next twenty years! That would be a poor 
look-out 1” 

‘No, Not exactly his reader,” she answered, 
inveteriously, 

Captsin Dacres started, 

He had heard of ‘‘ May and December ” before, 
Waz it possible that this bright and seemingly 
ingenious girl of nineteen could br ageen gr 
a blind old Holroyd, even with his 
thousands } 

“ Why !” he exclaimed, almost involuntarily. 
“You would surely never-———” and he halted, 
and added, emphatically,— 

* Be is old enough to be your grandfather!” 

The girl looked at him with a bright blash, 
and a rather shocked expression in her ayes, and 
sald,— 

“ What areyou thinking of?” 

“ Since you ask I may as well tell you plainly 
that I presume, from your allusion to remaining 
in for the next twenty years with him, and not 
as his reader, that ag 

That what?” she asked, sharply. 

“That you are going to marry him! " 

His companion came to a fall stop on the 
snowy path, and, after a moment’s hesitation, 
said,— 

*' Since I have told youso much I had better 
tell you all. Can you keep asecret?” looking at 
him fixedly. 

'€ Certainly Ican!” returned the young man, 
in rather a sulky tone, 

Of course she was going to tell him all about 
the forthcoming nuptials. The motion of this 
beautiful girl standing before him, with her 
bright colour, sparkling eyes, aud heavy coils of 
long chestnut hair; above all her youth, going 
willingly to barter herself for thousands with 
the blind old man in yonder house, made him 
feels qualm of revulsion and repugnance towards 
oer, 

And the old man had never even seen the 
beauty he was going to purchase! Faugh! The 
whole thing made him sick. 

“ Why do you look at me like that?” sald the 
girl, impatiently. “ You look as If you despise 
me! Yousaid just now thab Mr. Holroyd was 
old enough to be my grandfather, and you were 
right. He is my grandfather. Perhaps you will 

1ot look down upon me as you did a moment 
ago, when I tell you that Iam his ddaughter, 





ihe only child of Arabella Holroyd, and my name 
is not May, but Delafosse!” 
“You Jo surprise me, certainly,” he exclaimed, 





when he had recovered his amazsment, “And 
have you known this always?” 

“No. Only since I came here.” 

“And your grandfather }"” 

“Be knows it now, He knows it for the last 
three days.” 

* Aud your Uncle Isaac?” 

“Ab! He has known ft always, Known it 
since I was born!” and she proceeded hurriedly 
to relate her early days, the coming to Carris- 
brooke, the letter in the book, bis own father's 
recognition of the necklace, Mr. Isaac Holroyd’s 
confession of ber identity.” 

“Tl gay! What a rascal he must be! I 
always doubted his sanctimonious facei As to 
Gordon, he is a bad lot. In epite of his air of 
bonhomie he is an extravagant, selfish, dissipated 
brute, over head and ears in debt, He broke my 
sister's heart. What a sell this discovery of 
yours will be to them—TIsaac ani his son, Do 
Pt know the mine you ave going to spring on 

m J 


t 

“No; I have no mine to spring! I have no 
substantial proof. Nothing beyond my face and 
wy necklace, and a little mole on my neck.” 

“ And thesee—though very satisfactory to your 
friende—are worth nothing in a court of law!” 

“T know that!” she said, with a sigh; ‘’ and 
all oe of my parentage are in Uncle Isaac’s 
hands |” 

** And to give them up would be to give you 
the property. I think I see him doing it, He 
outa soon pit with his life.” 

“ Yee; and he ia determined to get rid of me, 
to banish me far from Carrisbrooke,” said Linda 
‘I heard him ssy so when I was behind t 
screen; but I don’t mean to go!” 

" Your ae _ Spek openly nines 
ledged you! I suppose @ for proof 

Yee; for hada to be made. He aeked 
Unele Ieaac to make them about. the death of 
the child, and where it was buried, and all other 
particulars.” : 

* Playing into Isaac’a hands—playing his 
game!” said the young man, kicking the snow 
before him impatiently, 

‘Yes! You see we are so helpless, grand- 
father and'I! He ie blind, and I have no ex- 
perience and no friende!” ” ‘ 

**Don’b say that! What amI$ I may be 
able to help ~~ and you may rely on me to 
do my very best! It will be hard work, I know, 
to outwit that old fox, lsaac—excuse my calling 
names; but we have right on our side, and we 
can try and win! In the first » you are 
certain that Mr. Holroyd belfeves in you?” 

“ Yes! certain—positive |” 

“ Why are you eo sure!’ he a cai gravely. 

“' Well, be has eaid so most p , a8 for as 
words can go, and he is kinder to me, and gentler, 
and he—he—kisses me, or rather tells me to kiss 
him!” 

‘Lucky old beggar!" muttered her auditor, 
under his breath, 

“* And he would not do that, if I was only his 


“Of course not. Now Iam golvg to begin to 
plot on yur behalf, and to give you one or two 
pieces of advice if I may.” 

“ Of course you may!” 

*' Firstly, say nothing to your Uncle Ieaac snd 
Gordon Holroyd at present, but just go on as 
ususl. -Secondly, ged me the address—your— 
the London lodgings where your mother lived, 
the date and sll that sort of thing ; and, thirdly, 
and most important, get hold of your mother’s 
warriage certificate, and keep it in your own 
bande, You don’t know when Isaac might get 
wind of {t, and take ft intw his head to ransack 
his brother's desk. That certificate is most valu- 
able, and it was a wonderful stroke of luck your 
finding it, and the letter. If you had set to 
work to search, you uuight have been hunting for 


it for twenty years ! 
"Yes, that’s true! And here we sre at 
Carrisbrooke! Shall I go up and tell Mr, Hol- 


royd that you would like to sce him?” she eaid, 
as they entered the hall. 

Do, if you please, and, in cage he won’t ree 
me, will you get the address and dates you pro- 
soso mek, on TMF nab barat in your interests 
at once} There's no time to lose,’ 





| 


self at all. I feel as if 


2. ‘ 
ee can. happen?” she asked, with s 
awile, ig 
acmate Leena say, Where-were you al) the 
ternoon 1” 
“T was in the villege ge ment. Sonneg- 


draught. Osptain Dacres back 
me!” ‘ >is 

“Oh! Didhe! That was ! 

"Yes, and her, I him my 
secret ! I could nob help it, I told him who 
FT Bub thas had proats, Tahou ld 

" Bub ou no 
not twit you aith that. I believe, as I believe iv 


Heaven, that you are Arabella’s child | What did 
young Dacres say }” ae 

“ He seemed surprised, and when I told him 
that all the proofs of my identity were in Uacle 
Ieaac’s keeping, he looked very serious, He 
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The next morning, when she atood beside her 
grandfather's bed, he looked grey, withered, and 
shrunken, He had had a bad night—he had aged 
by ten years. ; 

" ja,” he asked, “you are there. I know 
your step, You have her voiceand her step. Did 
you hear the bugle last night ?” : 

'* Bugle! what bugle!” she inquired in bewil- 


derment. 
“One that blows whenever anyone of the 
Holroyde are "going to die,” he answered, in » 
solemn voice. 

*No, I heard nothing.” 

“Tt never faile as a warning. I remember 
hearing it for my father and mother, and now, 
I do not doubt, thab I have heard it for my- 
self |.” ‘ : 
"There are other Holroyds fo the house,” said 
the girl, stoutly. “ Gordon, tmoyself—and even 
Unole Isaac, he would count, 

“Ad firat ves 5 Seb Bt 
Then I sat up tened-—you know my moau- 
ing It came nearer‘ and nearer, and fually 
passed slong the terrace under these windows, 
and blew a — blast—-s summons, like the 
trumpet on the Day of Judgment, It was a dis- 
tinct eall to someone,” : 
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“Wind! nonsense!” he exclaimed, angrily. 
“T know that note above a hurricane, 
Once heard, never 
sma not deaf. I have some 


hind me! Take 

the very heart of the fire, and hold the poker 
done UR ee nothing left of it but 
: The will took a very long time to burn, but at 
last the thick sheets were consumed—nothing 


played me no trick this time,” said old ‘man, 
very , “It you have it will be the worse 
for and uo one else, You will be the 
safferer |” 


“T have done what you bid me,” she answered ; 
year padagionn 

’ can you prove your case, are now 
heiress of all” I have. Gordon's fifty thousand 
are to smoke! If that bugle means 
me Iam sorry for one thing. What doraa 
blind, old helpless man want with lifet I only 


desis te Wiese See Dot Sawn oaree place—to 
see you acknow! cS) Holroyd. You 
course—not 


thet ee year, grand- 
‘a er ” 

“T don't belleve I shall, and I had better pre- 
pare for death—myself and you. Open 
that of mine In the wall with the Chubb 
key. Have you got !t? Well, take out the 
papers, the bag of soverelgns, and the roll of 
banknotes. Have you got them ail, and the 
diamonds In the two morocco cases |’ 


** Yes,” cs 

“Bring them here, and let me feel them, and 
count them.” 

This proceeding he lingered over for a 
time, testing the » holding the notes 
between his finger and thamb, as if loth to let 


them 

«Take them all away, and carry them cff 4o 
your room and lock them up. Be quick, before 
{ eee I cannot—no, I caunot 
—bear to part 
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A JEWEL WITHOUT PRICE. 


(Continued from page 8.) 
“Tf my words offended you allow me to retract 
them,” he sald ine more courteous tone. 
“ When I to your honour as a gentle- 
man I wae less to what has already 


than to fs about to take place. 
Tam to watch over my client’s interest, 
especially when she seems most f 1 of 
them, and Misa Mortimer's line of right 
throughout the piece fs well known to me, I 


cannot, as a practical endorse anything so 

i yee 
: ’ 

of ie daar soe She will be with you directly ; 


my 
Mr. Grant vanished discreetiy, after holding 
ly dressed In soft 
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Val Cavendish stood rooted to the spot In mute, 


liquid, hazel with the love-light beam- 
the aoe the mobile lips, 


| 
| 


if 
| 
| 
| 


were 
"ithe gel be exclaimed, " What brings you 


“Ob, Val, don't be angry with me for deceiv- 
ing you a little,” she , resting one little 
tremulous hand on coat-aleeve, “‘ but I am 

gtifioness. Nesta Leigh and Mise 
are identical.” 

“How can that be?” demanded Val, too 
much astonished to take in the bearings of the 


case, 

“When my uncle died and left me all his 
money it was on the condition that I took hia 
name. I am really Nesta 8 ae Mortimer, but 
fo our home circle I am seldom called by the 
last-mentioned name. That is chiefly confined 
to business I was a0 afraid of being 
married for my money that when I 
with my sunt I besought her to let 
think I was still the poverty-stricken Nesta 
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back, regard- 


“ Was written by me,” explained Nesta, shyly, 

of testing your fidelity, You 
cannot intense joy it gave me to receive 
your refusal of offer, to know that you had 
r a wealthy woman, whose for- 
tane would have freed you from all your 


prea ngage for the of = true 
toa one. great crowning of your 
loyalty alepetled my last shado y bar Sa: 


wy . Say 
that you are not augry with me for what I have 
“Tam not angry,” said Val, bending to kiss 





the pleading face, “only mystified, and a little 


sorry to find Nesta turned into an heiress, 
Don’t nee, child, how your wealth must alter 
the tions at present existing between us? 
enor pee and your atnidl seen Rem hard, 
permit you to poy a 8 t.” 

my future husband by such hard 
names, please,” eald Nesta, authoritatively, “TI 
am of age, and therefore free to choose for myself. 
Aunt Helen knows of my engagement already, 
aud so do Grantand Freestone. They may not 
at approve of it, but they cannot oppose 

“Mr, Grant appealed to my sense of honour 
just mow to prevent me from taking you at your 
word,” replied Val, with a smile. 

“Te was a plece of unwarrantable ere 
on his part,” eaid Nesta, indignantly. “I am 
not # foolish girl, Val, but. a woman, old enough 
to know my own mind. If you refuse to marry 
me, I mest live and die an old maid, I shall 
never marry anyone else.” 

“I have already refused you once,” reminded 
Val, gravely, 

* Yes, as Mias Mortimer, not as Nesta Leigh. 
Val, I would rather let the fortune go, if that is 
an obstacle, than lose you.” 

“We may as well keep it, since we are not 
likely to get another,” said Val, sensibly. “If 
brands me aa a successful fortune-hanter, 
at least have a clear conscience to sustain 
me. I eould not tell that in marrying you I was 
fog a gold mine.” 

* Ob, how I lsughed and cried over that care- 
fully-worded refasal of yours!" exclaimed Neata, 


_~ 


: 


dread of meeting her |” 

“You provoking little witch ; you bive given 
me some very anxious hours, There is my debt 
still to be considered.” 

" Shall I give you s receipt for the full amount?” 
10 gpa, dipping a pen ix ink, and begin- 

to te, 


“No; tt is unnecessary. The debt shall re- 


E 


main uncancelied,” he replied, taking the pen . 


gently from her hand. 

“TI can take something upon trust as well as 
you, Nesta. For the future I intend to turn over 
a new leaf, and do my best to atoue for the fullies 
and extravag:nces of the past. I owe this to you 
quite as much as the other,” 

Grant and Freestone had, after all, to prepare 
the marriage settlemevts. Their opinion of Val 
went up considerably when he fusisted on having 
pearly the whole of his wife's large fortune 
settled upon herself. , 

Mra, Townshend aud Lady Hermione were pre- 
sent at the wedding ; and after ashort honeymoon 
Val aud his pretty wife settled down in town 
*y as th den to eos itors being 

* lebte by creditors 
all ‘oh a willing to wait when they knew that 
he had. married money, 

Afcer a time he went into business with some 
of hia wife's money. The undertaking prospered, 
and fa the successful, evergetic merchant it would 
be hard to ize the Indolent, impecunious 
Val Cavendish of days gone by. 

Sir Eiward Leslie aad bis beautiful wife are on 
terms of clore intimacy with the Osvendishes, 
The little romance connected with Val’s woolng 
igwell-known to them, and the Baronet not un- 
frequently jokes his old friend upon the mer- 
ce’ motives that led to hie marrying an helrese 
after having once refused her, 

Lady Hermione, when she had been out for 
rather more than six seasous, married an Italian 
Prince, who found her large fortune extremely 
useful, his own inheritence consisting chiefly of 
pedigree and title. 

A proad, beautiful, childless woman, ehe reigua 
eupreme in society, but her heart fs very empty ; 
and when she thinks of FE iward Leslie it iz with 
@ feeling of bitter, uselees regret and self-reproach, 

The far happier lives of Gem and Nesta, the 
wealth of home-love that eurrounds them, 
render them objects of concealed euvy to Lady 
Hermione, within whose stately mausfon love 
never comes amidst the thronging guests to crave 
& welcome, 





[tHe END | 
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CHAPTER X'%. 


Nowan wondered what her brother was think- 
ing of, with that far-away look on his handsome 
face. 

**You are not sorry that I tried to earn a 
little money: by coming, are you, brother?” 

“There is no use in saying anything about ft 
ucw,” Denis replied. “I do nob wish you to 
remsin in the employ of these people for a mo- 
ment longer than ie necessary, Norah. They 
must release you 9% once from your engege- 
ment.” 

“ Bat I must remain with them until they can 
find someone else,” said Norah. 

Denis lovked very much troubled, and was lost 
in thought for a moment. 

" You shall visit Castle Royal with me,jNorah,” 
he said, 

The girl looked up in amazement. 

“ Would they let you bring your sister there, 
Denis” she asked in wonder, her dark eyee 
opening wide. 

“I think Miss Stanford will invite you,” he 
sald, with s light, happy laugh and a bright 
twinkle in his eyes. 

¥ should not dike to meet the great heirese,”’ 
said Norab, thoughtfully. “She is of one world, 
and lam of another, Shs might be armoured at 
my ways, and perhaps lavgh at me, and I could 
not bear that.” 

“You do not know her, Norah, or you would 
not talk like that,” said her brother, “She ie an 
angel upon earth—ae good ae she is aweet. You 
will love ber, 1 am sure, dear.” 

Again Norah looked yp at her brother In: fear, 
wondering whether he was not too greatly inte- 
rested in the beautiful heiress, 

“*I can tell at once when I see him with her,” 
she mentally remarked, 

“TI must leave yon now, Denis,” said Norah, 
wistfully. ‘*I had leave of absence for an hour, 
and it is fally that time now, We are stopping 
ata private boardiog-house. How glad Is 
be if you would come and see me |”’ 

“T will come,” he eaid, “and make arrange- 
ments to take you back to Castle Royal with 
me as soon as possible.” 

He watched the girl while she flitted away 
through the sunshine, It never occurred to him 
antil that moment what a beautiful young lady 
ehe was Frowing to be—his little sister, whom 
be had always thought of as a child, 

Bis heart became warm and light as he pic- 
tured what a different fature she would have 
from what she had imagined. 

It was quite a distance to Castle Royal, He 
could have caught a bus at the cross roads, but 
he preferred to welk, He was so happy with his 
own thoughts that he did not heed the length of 
the walk, cor note how the time was passing. 

Mra. Peters bad told him that in all proba- 
bility Pauline would come down to the dining- 
room for luncheon, but if not she would be down 
to dinner. Only a few hours would elapse before 
he wou'd see her, He looked up at the window 
a: he entered ths grounds, but he did. not see 
her. Perhapa she was already in the drawing- 
room. 

He crossed the corridor with a quick, light st@#p 
and bounding heart. Ashe drew aside the hand- 
some portiéres of heavy crimson tatin, he saw 
her standing by the marble mantel, Beivre he 
spoke to her, before he touched her hand, a ter- 
rible chill came over him—a presentiment of 
coming sorrow. . 

The moment he looked into her fair, droopln 
face, he kuew that there was scmething amisa—- 
something had gone from it that he was never to 
see on it sgain, 

Suddenly she raised her eyes and saw him, and 
gave a little low cry, aud turled her face in her 
hands, He had thought of this meeting a thou- 
sand times—of how he should bound to her side 
ata single leap, clasp ber in his arms, rain a 
world of kisses upon her beautiful face, her dark 
hair, her lfetle handa, 

He bad fancied what he would esy to her, 





reality was diff 
tured, 


It seemed to him that when he saw her there, | 


so beautiful, so bright, so winsome, he lost pos- 
session of his senses, 

He walked up t her 22 2 man suddenly stvicken 
blind = walk, with the chill of death creep- 
ing over him, . 


4 

“ Pauline,” he said, eagerly; then 
and-taking her bands from her face, he seiz 
them in his on, 

She struggled out of his clasp, her whole frame 
trembling, her hands clenched so tightly that 
- Nea she wore made great dents in the tender 


He was looking at ber, bie face pale with 
emotion, his lips quivering, wholly unable to 
k 


spesk. 

As he sunk on his knees before her, and buried 
his face in the folds of her. drees, a great yearn- 
ing pity filled her beart, because of what 
ag ey gid se with a soft, caressing 

4 ber hands, with & 80! = 
ture on his fair head, and the soft, sweet a 


seemed to give him new life. He rose and}: 


d his arms around her with a sudden, Irre- 
ety dal {” he cried, “ f 1 I 

“My darling!” orgive me 
have longed for you s0 madly that when I saw 
you my eenses left me,” 

She knew ful! weil that what she had to tell 
him would be almost a desth-blow to hini, and 
she remained silent a short time, — 

** Are you not glad to see me, Pauline!” he 
cried. “You are Pauline. I—I know you are. 
Oh, my love, be kind to me, ahd tell me you are 

lad to see me, No man dying of thirst in the 

esert ever longed for water as I have longed 
for you to tell me thie. Sleeping and waking, 
by night and by day, I bave longed to call you 
myown. Ob, my darling, be kind enough to tell 
toe that you have longed to see mo! ” 

Her eye: drooped, owing to the intensity of 
his gaze; they could not meet hia lover-like 


ance, 
e “Tt will kill me, Pauline,” he eaid, “if you do. 
not give me hope, Say that you are pleased to 
see me—that you have nob forgotten me, and 


that ia care for mé as Much as you did) 
a week ago, Say it,” be repeated, taking her 
hands in his. . 


There was a fierce battle in the girl's heart. 
She had something to tell him. Should she tell 
him vow 1” 

Wowsn-like, looking into that esger, hand- 
some face, she shrank from fp 
blow. Then it occurred to her that she would 
have to enact this scene again, Yes, it was batter 
to tel! him now, and have it over, 

Mr. Connor,” she sald, ‘‘I meant to write you 


the truth ; but ib is as well, perhaps, to tell it to | said 


ou. I—Lhave changed my tofnd about marry- 

g you. Denis—Mr. Connor—I have promised 
to marry Maurice Fatrfax 1” 

Like a man stunned, he stood still, the light 
from the stained-glass window falling on bim. If 
ever the words of woman slew a man, in that 
honr Denfs Connor died, 3 
The anguish he suffered was ve ar ee 

o moan, no murmur escaped his lips ; 

w ashen . The colour faded from his 
cheeks, the light left his eyes, 

* Do not be angry with me, Denis,” she said. 
“T had to tell you the truth,” 

*‘ Let me understand you,” he said. 

“T cannot marry you. I am going to marry 
Mr. Fairfax,” she repeated. 

“ You eay so, my darling ; you, to whom I have 
given the best love of my heart, would give my 
life itself, you say that?” 

* In is true, Do not be angry with me, Denis ; 


He heid up his hand with auch dignity, euch a 
pasefon of despair, that she was dilenced. 

The falee, light excuses that she had prepared 
withered into nothing. She knew that she stood 
fn the presence of 2 man with a ty sorrow, 
and it wag the keenest agony had ever 
witnessed, 


the cruel | gaid 











had died the instant bis heart had been 
with a sword. Bh be 
“T will not believe It!” he said. “I cannot 


believe it! from a 
senses 1 It For tg ean Oaks shor 


promiee} § ‘Pauline! could 
not be so heartless atte bia with me after all 
the vows we pledged to each other!’’ a 

“Loiter that be shot think me heartless than 
know the terrible truth,” she thought, . 

“ Great Heaven t” er ee, 
taken the life of a woman he loved for than 
you have done!” 


“Have no fear, Pauline, . I . without re- 
flection,” he eaid, with a sob io hia voles, * Jo 
Heaven’s narre! do not think that I meant to 
threaten you—you whose every bair fy dearer 
me‘than my own life |” 

He had caught her band ond held her. ‘ 
She felt that his eyes were fixed op her; they 
seemed to born {> her very heart, ; 

** Panline,”’ said in a grave voice, ** you 

your 


seém to think it & mere matter of cl Dg yi 
mind, But whabofme! Have you forgotten 
that it would igs ie be e life 3 
Ah, my darling! you will never know how I love 
yeas how how well! You are my : 
eart and sow i beleng to you! My hopes 
grown round you. If I stood here for ever, 
could not tell you hey tae Feet Icanno 
bear to think of ry life wi OW AR Sow 
as soon live without air, without , My life 
will end if you give meup. You have taken my 
heard from me, and now you are trampling it 
under your feet, You have 
an Bay sate reba, sl bate 2 
loo! ve . You brave let me my 
life on the pe {bad ot winnog yo. Way ai ys 
deceive me, ine! What is to become of me 
H Beg clpdoe ote, pert bt 
. 
was not prepared for that great outburst of dea- 
. The enguith in the blve eyes looking into 


own terrified ber, ; 
“ What have I done to you, Denis?” she 


ng? 


3 


“You have, killed ms, my darling!” be an- 
ewece’, te’ negate, bia pA pod Rg like 


human, , 
"oe—you wil forge time, Denis,” she 
, Keatly, 4 
«When the otin ceases to shine, when the tide 
tsnbsie ie Saw, SESW, See ne ae to 
Pisa ons eae ne not until 
She knew now that she must tay something ning to 


cause him to dislike ber, i 
Daski™ che sslor Mang, Taeiog, heme, Oe 
‘while for the false words ‘she was obliged to 


put her from hiea with » bitter ery—s cry 

haunted her for long years after. For the 

Si ian neste pei opie a wad eon 

% it. was no girl : | m- 

tend with. He looked at wig Had he been wis- 

noble and , re Bg Bren 2 1 

soul 

How strange f€ wae Chat he did not see the gtl’s 

heart was breaking. 


CHAPTER XX.” 


Tus worde and actions of Denis Connor c:r- 
tainly surprieed Pauline. She told hereelf tha: 
he muet bes very clever actor to deelare. such 
undying love for her, with the kisses of thst 





The face he raised tu her had suddenly loat its 
youth. It was haggard, like the face of aman who 


other beautiful young girl she had seen yeb warm 


on his lips. 
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“If I keep that in mind it will not be so hard 


to give him up,” she thought. 
aia ie of her face ; 
but no tenderness Neen the beautiful 


mouth, He was startled at the hard expreasion 
that crept into the beautiful dark eyes. 
“ You will soon find solace,” she said, curling 
her lips scornfully, 
‘If you mean that I could ever love any other 
” he said, - “ With me 


She looked at him steadily, and be met her 


gece upfl iy. 
“ What a superb actor he would make!" she 
told herself. 


Pauline could simost believe in his wonderful 
display of love {f it were not for what she bad 
seen, She held up her hand with a proud gesture 


of silence,” 

“Enough! Eadpgh of this!” she said. “1 
ir ‘to any more, You are wearying 
mea nae 

For a moment they stood in silence lookiog at 
each other, . . 


3 P ‘ 
known you as I know you now, fair of face, 
cold, baughty, without pity, without t, 
a et ee eee ee 
you »” 

“IT am very giad indeed to hesr it,” she replied, 
frigidly, and her coolness grieved him all the 
more, : 

“The time will come, Pauline,” he said, “when 
you will bitterly repent the words you have 
epoken to me to-day, and you will wish that they 
had never been attered,” 

“I. donot. thisk so,” she.replied, coldly, and 
with a touch of scorn. 

Again he bowed his bead, saying that the pain 
was hard enough to bear without the added 
scorn, For one, moment his head was bowed, 
then he lifted it proudly and looked «6 her, 

“T am out of your life, Pauline,” he 
eaid; “you never see me again, I will keep 
my locked up in my heart, ib shall never 
be paraded for yon to laugh at, I see now that 
id was presumptuous, madness, for me to even 
aspire to love you. I—I-~must go quickly before 
my self-control leaves me,” he added in a low, 
broken’ ‘voles, Good-bye |” he sald, turning 
away, 

He walked from the room with unsteady steps. 
Then Pauline realized that her faithful love-:, 
Fath i #0 loyal, so truc, had passed out of 

er ite, . 

_ When the housekeeper found her, an hour 
later, ly senseless on the velvet carpet, no 
ons kuew that had gone h the greatest 
na ee one knew she tutned 


welled path, and went 


wrecked his He walked on and on, little 
heeding whither his steps tended, until he found 
cimself before the Httls boarding-house where 
his slater was stopping. 


She was at the window, and ha to look 
up, caw him. She wondered what had b 
hin hack to ber so soon, Had be forgotten to 
‘cl her aomething that was moat t! 

Bat when ahe “a sighs of face she 
drew beck in alarm, 


cry of joy dying away 
22 hee Hipas hs Giseny barn Gah ae te 
bs) 





"Are you my vislb so socn ?” she 
ei, ith wforend li aug 


atopped abruptly, for he raised his hand 


“Hush, Norah—-hush!” he answered, 
hoarsely, Do not talk of trifes to me now, I 
am like a man ebunned—dying! I wish that I 
could go home to my poor old mother and my 
kind old father, love never failed me!” 

His oy wes put her tang pogo neck, 

oto , she saw t some- 
ac ea as ait, 

. me ‘ou, said, “Te 
me what is the matter,” 

“ You could not help me, Norah,” be replied. 

“Not even God could do that, unless He sent 
death to relieve me!” 

“Brother, brother, do uot talk like that |” cried 
the tly , and drawing him 
gently into the front yard. “ Come into the rose- 
garden, where no one can see us, and you shall tell 
me what has happened to you,” 

He raised his tear-wet face to the bright blue 
sky, aud followed-his sister, who took bim by the 
haod and led him as she might have led a child. 
His heart ached sorely ; this littie sister who 
loved him aco well would comfort him, Hs was 
world-worn and weary ; she would give hin 
rest. 

Norab sat beside him on the garden bench, and 
there he told his sister thestory of hislove from firet 
to last. In her gentle hearb Norah almost hated 
the baautifui who had made her brother 
unbappy ; but she wisely refrained from saying 


th tears in her eyes she listened to his tale 

of wounded Jove and despair and drew Denia’s 

prema head to her loving bosom, theoking 

eaven that their dear old mother could not see 

his’ pitiful anguish. She comforted him ss best 
she could, not daring to say too much. 

*' Life is a battlefield, Denis,” she said. “Some 


Come into the house and rest, Denis,” she went 

on, * The people here have a spare room.- Take 

it for a few days, and reat where I can look after 
ou,” 

Reat! .The very word was a mockery to him. 
His heart beat with painful throbs; every pulsa- 
tion seemed to have the force of a trip-hamwer ; 
the blood ran like fire in hfs veins, 

Rest! Every nerve in his body was unstrung ; 
he was exhausted by the tumult of his passfona, 
He could not rebel against hia sister's judgment. 
He was so tired and worn out that be felt he 
must rest or die, The sun was reer and it 
seemed to him that the clouds were of the colour 
of Fin though 

His thoughts began to be confused. The rush 
of a little brook that ran at their feet and the 
rustle of the green leaves around him seemed to 
grow louder. That was the last he knew for. the 
week that followed, 

When he opened his eyes one morning, and 
fonnd his sister bending over him, she told him 
that he had been delirious for some daye. 

**Thank Heaven you are yourself again, 
Denis |” she anid, 

Ib took him another week to regala some of the 
strength that had his in the past. Daring 
those days he did fi battle with his sorrow. 
Ib was ever before him. 

Pauline .was false tohim, Those were the 
words that haunted his brain by night and by 
day. The thought came to him as he Isid hiz 
head on his pillow, and drove sleep from him, It 
came between him and the brightuess of the 
earth, between him and the mercy of Heaven, 

“ Denis,” anxiously eald bis slater te him, ‘I 
do not think I had better give up my place as com- 
panion to this old lady. You are oub of work, 
you know, and somebody must be brivglng In 
money, brother.” 

Those were the words that brought him back to 
the reality of life, Business must be attended to, 
money must be made. Indulging his sorrow was 
not for him. 

He hardened his heart, and only Heaven knew 
what he suffered, In those few days, after his 
farewell to Pauline, his handsome face had grown 
iso haggard that it was hardly recognizable, The 








joyful ring had gone from his voice—he was 
an altered man. He said to himseclf that work 
would be the only thing that would keep him 
from going mad, 

While he had been lying ill, Norah had been 
thinking deeply, She said to herself that she 
ought to see this bas utiful heiress, and teil 
her in burning words what she had doue. 

The desire was too strong within her, that at 
times it almcat took possession of her. Besides, 
she had sn overwhelming desire to see her. 

One day, quite by accident, aa opportunity 
presented itself, She had bcen down to 
the village store making purchases for the old 
lady—Mre. Robinson—in whose employ she waa, 
and giving orders about a dress which had. been 
veers, when the forewoman entered the room 

a greatly perturbed state of ‘mind. 

“IT do not know what in the world I am to 
do!” she sald, ‘' The sewing-girl I depended 
upon has leff me without a moment's notice, and 
this mantle was to have been delivered to Mise 
Pauline Stanford by two o'clock! What.am Ito 
do about ber getting it is ihe greatest worry of my 
life, I could take it myself, bat I do not under- 
stand how to join this embroidery around the 
coliar, and she fs very particular abous {t.” 

The words seemed to give Norah an idea. With 
@ flush on her faceahe stepped quick!y forward. 

"Couldn't I help you fa your dilemma? ’, she 
asked, “i shall be obliged to wait bere an"hour 
or more ior the dress which you are finishing for 
Mra, Robinacn, Couldn't belp you by taking 
the wrap up to Castle Royal? { am quite sn 
adept at embroidering. It would not take mea 
but a very few minutes to do what ia required if 
you would send me.” 

The forewoman accepted the cffer with de- 
light. . 
“It you only would do it!” she answered, 
quickly. ‘1 would be only too glad to pay you 
well for.it, Iam sure i” 

That was how Norah found herself settiog 
out for Castle Royal on a suany Jane day —% 
day that was to live forsver after ia the girl's 
pay ys ge EM her h 

3 she ap the great. gates her heart 
throbbed s0 quickly that ip seemed to be break- 


ing. 

t appeared so strange to her that this magnifi 
cent place was uatil recently the home of her 
brother. Ib seemed amazing to her thst heshould 
have dared to love the great silver. kiog’s 
daughter, 
$ESo intent was she with her thoughts that she 
did not hear the sound of approaching footateps, 
nor see the man who stocd under the grest oak- 
tree watching her intently, until ahe beard & 
voice exciaira,— 

* Heavens! what a beauty! That is the 
prettiest girl 1 have ever seen |” 

Norah turned quickly. A handsome young 
man came quickly forward, Owing to the bundle 
she carried and the plainnees of her clothes, he 
judged that she was a working-girl, 

Maurice Fairfax—for it was he—looked upon 
pretty young working gicls as men's particular 
prey. He said to himeelf that he had seen that 
pretty young face before, bub he did not take 
the trouble to think where,. H» came quickly 
forward wearing tle moat insolent amile, 

‘What are you looking for my pretty maid?” 
he seked, deffing his hat. “You should have 
gone round to the rear door, you know, with 
your bundle, If you would give me a kiss from 
those pretty red lips, I would be pleased to show 
you the way.” 


oe 


CHAPTER XXL. 


For a moment terror seemed to overcome 
Norah. She looked at the stranger, scarcely 
thinking she had heard aright 

“ What a pity such a pretty girl must needa 
work,” said Fairfax, with a lightlaugh. “I take 
it you are a d "a apprentice, Ib iss 
shame for one so lovely to bave to work her 
eyes out,as Hood puts it, in his ‘Song of the 
shut 3 * Stitch, Stitch, Stitch, in poverty, hunger, 

t. 





* Tet me pass! ” cried Norah, recoveriug her 
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breath, her dark eyes flashing. “ What do you 
mean by stepping in the path before met” 

“Sothat’s the air you intend to take, is it?” 
he cried tauniingly. ‘‘ Let me tell you, my little 
dear, you had better make a friend of me than 
anenemy. Many a girl in your place would bave 
wnderstood the value of a friend. Come now, 
promise to meet me at the lower gate when your 
errand is performed, and I will say nothing 
about the kiss. What do you say to that pro- 
position?” 

Norah was navurally of a timorous disposition, 
but fear made her brave. Drawing back quickly, 
ehe dealt the mana stinging blow acrose the face, 
so that he started back with an Imprecation on 
his ips. And in that instant Norah sprung past 
hiro with the fleetness of a deer, 

Rabbing his face with hie hand, Maurice 
Falrfax looked augrily after her. 

‘What sire she gives herself!" he cried. 
‘What right has a working. girl to be so par- 
ticular, auyhow, about making the acquaintance 
of a gentleman who does her the honour to take 
afancy to her? Bat psbaw! the girl’s dislike 
only urges me on the more.” 

Maurice Fairfax had been celebrating the win- 
ning of Pauline and her millions by copiously 
indulging in wine, but he was shrewd enoagh to 
keep out of her way. 

stinging blow brought him to his senses as 
0D g@ else could have done. 
We shall meet again,” he muttered, setting 
his teeth together as he strode down the path, 

Without stopping to look behind her, Norah 
rushei hurriedly up the gravelled walk, and 
gave the bell a violent pull The butler whe 
answered her summons looked in astonishment 
at the love'y young creature with the great 
bundle in her arms who had bad the temerity to 
appear at the front door. 

“*T—I should like to eee Miss Stanford,” she 
sald, trying hard to keep back the sob in her 
voice, ‘*My mission bere is an important one, 
and I am in a great burry.” 

* Bub, my good girl,” expostulated the man, 
you must go round to the other door.” 

Norah was about to turn away when a sweet 
young volce from the stair-way called out— 

“ What does the young girl wish?” 

The butler explained the matier with mavy 
elaborate bows. 

“ Bring the girl in at once,'’ was Mise Stanford's 
peremptory order, “and send her up to me.” 

‘Well, well,” muttered the man, as he closed 
the door, “the butcher and the baker will be 
bringing theic wares to the front door next!” 

“This way |” said the belress, as the young 
girl reached the corridor above. 

So great wae Norah’s excitement that she 
could hardly contro! herself, for she knew that 
she stood in the presence of the great helress 
whom her brother loved so madly and so hope. 
leesly, 

Norah almost feared to look up into Pauline’s 

face, lest she should be tempted to cry out: 
‘* You are indeed beautiful, but Heaven forgive 
you for being #0 heartless |” 

“T suppose you are here in reference to my 
mantle?” ssid Pauline, kindly, waving the 1 
to s seat, end wondering why she stared at 
#0 long ani so earnestly without uttering a 
word, 

Norah bowed—she could not trust herself to 
speak. ; 

Ab, how beautiful the heiress wae! No 
wonder Denis loved her with a love which had 
been the cause of his undoing. She had never 
bebeld a creatare so beautiful. 

Toe luxurious appointments of the room 
dsezzied Norah. The white velvet carpet into 
which her feet sunk, the richly upholstered 
chairs inlaid with pearl and gold, the massive 
mirrors and pictares in their heavy golden frames 
fairly bewlldered her. 

But the most beautiful sight of all was Pauline 
herself seated In a great velveb chair. She was 
dressed in a besutifa! creation of filmy black lace 
unrelieved by a eingle ornament; ber lovely face, 
which usually bad eo much colour, was as 
as & snow-drop, aod the dark eyes were : 
fully pathetic. The glossy dark curle were 
fastened back with a simple black ribbon, 





Like Maurice Fairfax it occurred to Pauline 
that she had seen this young girl before. 

She had seen Norah before, bub at such o 
distance, and she was dressed so differently, that 
MT he vroagh weg d the girl. 

ve t your mantle,” said t 

The wonderful sweetness of her voice made 
Pauline start, and insensibly she felt drawn to 
the me vamp creature who seemed in such awe 
while presetice. 

She watched her closely as the girl untied the 
package, thinking what a sweet face she had, 
and wondering who she was. 

In trying mantle on Pauline, the young 
iy hands trembled violently, the colour faded 

her face, and even the needle and the spool 
of threai fell from her nervelees fingers. 

** Perhaps you have had a long walk and are 
tired,” Panlice, kindly, ‘‘ The day {is warm. 
Let me order you some fruit,” 

“ You are indeed very kind,” faltered Norah, 
“but I do not care for any, thank you.” 

She could teke nothing, she felt, from the 
white hands of her who had dealt the brother 
she loved so cruel a blow. : 

She could now well understand why Denis loved 
her so dearly. She was very bewitching, most 
loveable, Beneath that proud exterior she seemed 
kind at heart. 

Should she fall on her kaees and tei] her how 
much her brother Denis was suffering for love of 
her? The next moment she saw how mad an 
action on her part that would be, If she would 
not listen to Denis on his owm account, all that 
a sorrowing sister might say would have no weight 
with her, She would call her servants, In all 
prebability, to show her to the door, and ff it 
reached Denis’s ears be would die of shame, 

**L am sorry that you refuse the fruit,” said 
Panline, “Is there anythiog else you would 
like 1” 

“No,” replied the girl In the low voice that 
bad such & m for her, } 

“Do you live far from here?” asked Pauline 
kindly, tsking no notice whatever of the other’s 
confusion, 


* Yes; a good dietance,” replied the girl; re- 
membering that she must make haste. 

“Have yon mother and father ?’’ asked the 
hefrees, moved by some uncontrollable impulse to 
aek the question. 


Norah’s sweet young face softened, and she an- 


swered,— 

“Yes, ‘I have a mother and father living, and 
—anda brother whom I love dearer than lifs 
itself——a brother for whom I would die to save 
one moment's pain!” 

Again ehe stopped short, and the. words that 
sprang to her lips were not uttered, 

“To ie heaven on earth to be loved so dearly,” 
rourmured the helress, more to herself than to 
the girl, “ Oaly those who are alone In the world 
anderstand the loss of it!” 

Norah looked at her in wonder. How could 
she speak eo of love, ehe who had so heartlessly 
broken a human heart—wrecked a noble soul, 

“ What is your name}” she asked as Norah 
rose to go toward the door. 

“Norah,” anewered the girl, simply. 

“The name just suits your face,’ 

Pazline. 

Norah was indeed thankful that the heiress 
did not ak her her last name, It would not 
have done te tell ber. 

“YT hope I shall see you again, Norah,” she 


‘said, holding out her hand to her as she was about 


to depart. ‘1 should like to see you again, You 

may bring spything madame has to send me. If 

you were not in euch a hurry I would take you 

through the garden and gather a few flowers for 
ou,” 


you. 

“TI am paselonately fond of roves,” said 
Norah, “At my home, where my father and 
mother are, we bave an old-fashioned den 
with some rose-bushee which my. brother ted. 
We love them very dearly. My mother will let 
Do one touch the rose-bushes.” 





CHRONIC INDIGESTION and its attendant Misery 
Cured with Tonic “Docrox” (purely 

vegetable), 2/9, from Chemists, 3/-, post free from 
Dr. Honx, * Glendower,” Bournemouth, Sample bottle 
and pacaphlet, with Analytical Reports, &o , 6 Stampe. 
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DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 
“KAPUTINE"' cures Instantly. 


Enclose stamped addressed to K.,’ 
Karorms, Lrp,, Huppapsrcacp, for. eampies, 
with name of nearest agent, 





Tes Oxry Mears For Deerroymc Harn on THe 


Face is by AxEx. Ross's ordimary ‘ Depilatory, 
8/6; post, rstrong hair, the Electric Appliance. 
fr Pee thick hair . 


85/-. the German oy 8 42/-, _ 
Cant Liq: 10/6 ; ly. Jan es 
eng Ni outa the head. Hig Skin 
Bightener, ® lignid for removing furrows and crows 
feet marke nnder the eyes, are each sold at 8/6 ; by. post 
for 60 stamps, The Nose Machine, for ~ — 


eart, 
-—ALEX. Ross, Theobald’s 0 Holborn, 
London. Haa ination all Chemists. Le’ replied 
to in stexaped envelope ; parcels sent free from observ- 
ation, 
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Pauline sighed. Janyy: “Ob Jack! Cnarley cams to swe mej; Dr. Enpr: “There’s nothing serious the 

‘You shall have some roses to take back with | last evening. He was horribly intoxicated!” | matter with Patey, Mrs, Malcahey, 1 think o 
you,” she sald, “They will remind yon of your | Jack; ‘ Aw—er—er—wasa I with him?” little soap and ae = do him gage ng gee 
home,” A: "Ih olnt t in the bank with | @% anything.” Mrs, Moloahey : ‘‘Yis, docther, 

They through the garden, and Pauline | my dra gh : Goed! You an an even | 40° will Oi give id to him befoor or after his 
gathered @ great bouquet of crimson roses and | thing of it, eh?” A.: “Yes, I put the money | males!” 


nanded it to Norah. 

** You are very good,” said Norah, not daring 
to refuse them, 

With a sigh on her lips Pauline watched her 
out of sight, 

“ How strangely that fair young girl fascinated 
me,” she murmured. * She eee to bring rest 
to my heart. The hour that I passed with her 
was the only peaceful one I have known since— 
since I parted from Devis.’’ 

She bowed her -beautifal head in her banda, 
and wept the bitterest, moat passionate tears that 
ever fell from those dark eyes. 

No one saw her standing there in the shadows 
cast by the trees, Bat the etartled birde in the 
treea could have told how she held ont her arms 
and called out for her lover to come back to her, 
as life without him was Gnendurable, and she 
could endare ft, r 

Bat he to whom she called could not hear her 
bitter cries ; the arms that would have shielded 
her from every hatm were not near to clasp her 
ina fond embrace, The lips she loved were not 
: — to whisper tender words of comfort to 


er. 
Norah walked burriedly along with her bouquet 
reached se 


of roses, and did not stop until she 


= 
- 
F 


“Take them away, Norah!” 
voice of the deepest 
again be able to endure 


promised to be mine, the 
never intended to keep, 
rose ahe was wearing on her breaat. 


neck, 

Should she tell him 1 
She hesitated, Then she made a solemn resolve 
that she would go to the heiress the following 
day and plead ber for her brother’s sake, 
little dreaming what the result of it would 


(To be continued.) 








FACETIZ. 


‘‘Waen we moved we didn’t lose a thing, did 
we, George?” No,” sighed George, “ not even 
your mother.” 

Aurtrz : “When I was your age I never told 
4 to Tommy : ** When did you begin, 
auntie?” 

, GBREBLB; Ig that your baby?” Crawdor : 
“No, sir; the possession is on the other side, He 
‘2 not my baby, 1’m his father.” 

Finst Visrrop (at dull seaside place): * Were 
you here Jast summer?” Second Visitor 
(crosaly): “No; think I’a’ be here now if I had 
been here last sucumer ?” 

He: “What is a crank}” 


First Yousa Lapy (ab rail station) : 
“ What time is it ‘ ‘ie ) 
Lady ( We 








"No, my dear,” wee the 


fn and she draws it out.” 

“ My wife is rearieg Bob carefully, When 
he is disobedient he hes te Rae hereon, oh tea,” 
“Ion’t that rather severe?” “Nog she always 
carries his tea up to him.” 

Farenp; “Does your town boast of a cricket 
eleven?” Lover of Cricket: “No, We used to 
boast of one; but we have to apologize for it 
now.” 

Farenp: “ What grounds have you for believ- 
ing that your novel is a work of genius?” 
hg : “Twenty-seven publishers have refused 
a” 

Ma. Swart: “Do you find it economical to do 
your owa cooking!” Mrs, Barnem: “Oh, yes; 
my husband doesn’t eat half as much ne he did 
when he had a cook.” 

Suz: “I am guite sore you had too much 
champagne when you called on mo yesterday 
afternoon.” He: “Yes; I though) ['d just 
look fn to-day and see it I was engaged to you.” 

Lapy (engaging housemaid): “We are ail 

vegetarians, and should expect you to become 
one. Have you any objection?” “Well, mum, 
all depends, Is beer a vegetable } ” 
Mas. Hiauan: “I feel so miserable,” Higbee : 
“What is the matter?” Mra, Higbee: " Mra, 
Shaw told me a secret, and I’ve forgotten what it 
was,” P 

Wrum Sinmon: “I put a pin lo the teacher's 
chair this morning, he was wild.” Bobbie 
Smiten : “ Well, he won't sit down in » hurry 
again.” “No; neither will I.” 

“Do you think it’s true that every man has 
1” asked the hefress. “I’m sure I 
don’t know,” he answered. th ‘ iy; “but 
if cal ga a bargain, you needn’t look any 


A PorrticaL speaker accused @ rival of “ un- 
fathomable meanness,” and then, rising to the 
ia, “I warn him not to persist in his 
ul course, or he'll find that two of us 


can play at that game |” 

rece wera pe ccndegey gh “ogee em 
would ogra anes ton d probably 
spend my go telling everybody 
how ha) I was when I wae poor and enjoyed 


t 


vA taatably, Perkins has kept allence for twenty 


years, 

“ My friend,” he said tf one of the convicts, 
with s patronising air, “never despair, Don’t 
lose heart. No one kuows what the future may 
have in store for you. I was once s ; 
miserable thief like yourself. Now," he added, 
as he lighted another perfecto and threw away 
the mateb, ‘Llama py ; 

Jacaxs;: “What does ‘seeing the hamorous 
alde of things’ mean!” Father: 
son, take # piece of 


y. 
teeth years ago.” ‘‘ wea aa the youngster, 





sme Be oan of Brazil nuts 
pe scar ead Bik conn toore® 





 Hynz, Jim, take these two cakes, and give 
the smaller one to your brother,” sald a mother 
to her five-year-old, James examined the cakes 
carefully, undecided, and finally took 
an heroic bite ont of one of them, which he 
passed over to his brother with the remark : 
“There, Tommy, I’ve made you 8 smaller one ; 
they were both the eame size,” 

“One day a tleman ~who wae walking 
through a Scot village saw a little girl 
standing beside a big dog, g bitterly. The 
geotleman went up and asked what was the 
matter with ber. “That dog,” sobbed the girl. 
“© P'm fear’t for’t.” “Bub it won't touch you,” 
said the gentleman. ‘' See how {t's wagging its 
tall!” “Ayt” sald the girlie ; “but {t's no 
that end I’m fear’t for.” 

Oxx beautiful moonlight night two old dames 
were returning from visiting a sick friend. As 
they were walking along, one of them suddenly 
looked up and : “Bay, Jane, look at t’new 
movin. Isn't it lovely?” ‘Ay, that it ie, lass,” 
was the answer. “I didn’t see t’last mooin,” 
agsin remarked the first. “Indeed. How wer’ 
that? ‘Av'yer been badly?” ‘’ Aw dear no!” 
she replied. “I ‘ay’ been away fro” home |’ 

A Max had entered an action against a railway 
one for injury to bis arm in a railway accl- 
dent. Opposing Barrister: ‘I anderstand you 
have lost.the use of your arm entirely through 
this accident?” Plaintiff: ‘‘ Yes,” Barrister: 
“How high can Mft your arm now?” 
Plaintiff, with great difficulty, moves it about 
oneinch. Barrister: ‘ How far could yon lift it 
before the accident?” Plaintiff: “‘ ight up 
there” (shooting ib right above his hea¢), Ver- 
dict for the defendants. 

A mam who had not much taleat for conan- 
drums, in attempting to get off one at a ten- 
party at his own house the other evening got 
exceedingly mixed. He intended to ask that old 
quéstion: “Why fs women like ivy!” The 
familiar but gallant answer to which Is: 
“ Because the greater the ruin the closer she 
clings. But he put it: “Why te ivy like a 
woman!” This none of the ladies could tell, 
and so the unfortunate man himeelf told them 
{t waa: “ Because the closer it clings the greater 
the ruin,” 

A sPuancen, walking along a country road, 
met an Irishman who was holding a ram by the 
horns, and the following conversa’ took place : 
“ Will you hold this ram,” aid the Irishman, 
“ while I climb over and open this gate from the 
other side?” “Certainly,” sald the obliging 
stranger, as be seized the big horns, ‘* Thanks,” 
sald the Irishman, when got to the other 
os “ The Pe id scare me ont an 

r and wo have struggling together 
cum teem As long as you stand before him 
holding bis horns he can't burt you. Farewell, 
coon be as lucky in getting away as 

We, tate 
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Tae baby daughter of the Dake and Duchees 
of York bears a remarkable likeness to ber grand- 
mother, the Duchess of Teck, 

Tua Queen of Denmark received a large 
aumber of presents on her eightieth birthday, 
and nearly every member of the Royal Family 
gave her Majesty « piece of jewellery and a huge 
basket of flowers, > 

Tus understanding at present fa that the 
Court will come South the third week in 
November, unless the weather turns cold and 
damp, and threatens to bring on one of the 
attacks of rheumatism from which Princess 
Henry of Battenberg suffers more or less every 
winter, 

Tue Duke and Duchess of Connaught hope to 
be back at Aldershot fo time to celebrate the 
forty-fourth birthday of the Duchess on October 

7ch, when festivities are to take place both at 
<tovernment House and Bagshot Park. 

Tus Grand Dake of Hesse has just presented 
a large piece of ground, charmingly situated on 
the Mathilden Hoche Htil, Hease-Darmstadt, to 
his brother-in-law, Nicholas IL., who, haviog 
aceepted the gift, Intends to build a Russian 
Orthodox church there, 

Tae Queen, who is well and in most excellent 
splrits, is surrounded by quite a large family 
party at ber Highland home. The Dake and 
Duchess of Connaught and their children are at 
Abergeldie Castle, the Duchees of Albany and 
her son aad daughter at Bi: khall, and Prince 
and Princess Francis Joseph of Battenberg are at 
Balmoral iteeif. 

‘Tas Empress: Frederick was entrusted with the 
commission of handing te the Emperor a 
gorgeous aloum of photographs of the procession 
and scenes along its route, and of the Spithesd 
Rteview, which latter pictures the Queen thought 
would specially interest her Royal grandson. 
The book bore aa inscription in Her Majesty's 
own handwriting. 

Tax Royal yacht Victoria end Albert has 
returnéd to Portsmouth from the Oiyde, and 
will now be laid up for some time, as her next 
aervice will be to go to Fiushing to bring over 
the Empress Frederick when she comes to 
England in the winter on a vieit to the Queen at 
Osborne after her annual atay et Berlio. _ 

No man or woman-who has ever lived bas had 
his or her features reproduced .oftener than her 
Majesty the Queen. The number of actual 
photographs of her Majesty in existence cannot be 
reckoned, and there are, besides, millions of repro- 
ductions. 

Ove of the results of the advanced ideas of 
the presend King of Siam has been the abolition 
of the crawling indulged in by courtiers in the 
monarch’s presence, It used to be the custom 
ab Bangkok for no one to advance towards the 
king. except on all fours, and when, forty 
years ago, the Siamese an: rs were 
received by our Queen, ft was in this ridiculous 
fashion that they came, bearing presents jia 
what hands they could epare from the difficult 
proesas of peregrfnation. 

Tae Queen's Jubilee presents, of ‘which the 
exhibition.ia open to the public, occupies: the 
North of the Imperial Institute. The 
addresses frora al! parts of the world, with the 
aplendid caskets in which they were ex , 
form a multitudinous collection ia themselves ; 
bub there are also many offerings from distant 
lands, madé by native workers, which will 
compose a really interesting show. The Queen 
wished the whole posee of presents to be on 
view, only excepting a few strictly family 
souvenire—the childish ‘offerings great- 
grandchildren then in the nursery, and works of 
art prepared by the clever flogers of talented 
daughters and granddaughters, and the more 
costly aouvenire of loving sons and grandeons. 

Toe York “nuréery’’ went to Osborne on 
August 16th, and is now at Balmoral. The 
children are gread favourites with the Queen, 


particularly Prince Edward, whois a most bright 
and intelligent little boy. 





Azsont 22000 vehicles pass over London 
Bridge every day. 

Mvuvre'’s_ Circulating Library bas 3.000,000 
books constantly in circalation, and employs 
178 people, ‘ 

Taz Japamese have entered into the 
manufecture of matches, and are now exportio 
2,500,000 boxes annually, mostly to Chins an 


Tae weight of Jupiter is largely In excess of 
that of all the other planets and satellites put to- 
gether, this calculation including the earth, of 
couree, Toexpress the weighi of the giant planet 
in tons, we must use twenty-seven figures thus : 
—242,760,000,000,000,000,000,000,000 | Ite bulk 
exceeda that of the earth 1,300 times, 


A RECENTLY published item relative to the 
comparative cost of the world’s four great 
laces the cost of the Hoosac tunnel, in the 


cost £71 a foot; the St, Gothard cost £46. a 
foot, and the Ariberg, the latest in date, cost 
men | £381 a foot. Thies rapid decrease in cost, 
within comparatively few years, ia cited as a 
marked indication of the greab progress in 
mechanical methods and improvement In rock 
excavating toola, 





GEMS, 


Ir was the saying of a heathen that he who 
would do good must either have a faithful 
friend to instruct him, or a watchfal. enemy to 
correct him. 

Liv Is contiouaily weighing us ia very sens!- 
tive scales, and telling every one of us pre- 
cisely what his real weight is to the last grain 
of dust. 

Tax great duty of life fs nob to give pain; 
and the most acute reasoner cannot find an 
excuse for one who voluntarily wounds the heart 
of a fellow-creature. 

Howsst and discriminating praise never really 
makes any one vain. It —— fresh efforts ; 
it. gives new vitality and vigour; [fb ia ao 
pleasurable stimulant, not an intoxicating 
drug. There fs far too Uttle of it in the 
world for the world’s good. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES, 


Faorr Povpixé,--Peel eix bananas acd four 
sweet oranges and cut in thio slices, — {n 
alternate layers upon a Bons dish, sprinkling 
sugar over each Jayer, Make a custard of one 
pint of milk, three eggs and a few drops of vanilla 
flavouring, and when cold pour it over the fruit, 

Cusuny Puppia —Mix three tablespoonfuls 
of flour to a smooth paste with a part ofa pint of 
yailk, then add the rest. Melb ons ounce of 
butter -. atic 7 ag ay yr with rg 

and a & Stew one nd © 
fresh or botaiod cherries and mix tina te the 
batter. Turn out into a pudding cloth and boil 
for two hours. . 

Srewsp Sarx or Bery,—Take two pounds of 
shin of beef and cut it into neab pieces of equal 
size. Fry the beef in two ounces of dripping till 
brown, then place ia a stewpau with enough water 
to cover it, am onfon stuck with cloves, a sliced 
carrot, & small turnip, pepper, -sait, and « table- 
spoonful of vinegar, Cover the stewpan and let 
ita contents cook very slowly fc: four hours ; then 
take ont the meat, skim the fat off the gravy, 
colour it, and thicken with flour, adding 
of pepper and salt totaste. Return the meat'to 


the stewpan, avd let all get hod agsia before | ; 
serving. 





Larianvers think nothing cf covering 150 
miles a day on their skates. 

Worx a fine ruby ia found in Burmah, a 
procession of elephants, grandees, and soldiers 
escort it to the King’s palace 

Tus only enimal that is really dumb is the 
girade, which is unable to express itself by any 
sound whatever. te | aay 

De an gener pieens cntiegtee ee ‘0 
it is 3 bigh-power ena’ 0 
ace obfects at an aiadnen teabediiiie 

Crans frequently fasten seaweeds on their 
backs to hide themeelvea; and re 
selected are always ia perfect harmony. the 

ages of the largest 

Is the jun Sumatra the ers 
are en Some of the larger seh 0 
measure eight inches across the back, and have 
seventeen inches of leg spread. 

Iv is sald that the patterns on the finger- 
tips are not culy unchangeable through life, 
but the chance of eS ae 
persons alike is leas one-chance fn 
64, 000,000,000, eee 
Two 


Oxs of the most curious Islands In the world 
ia Merken, ia the Zayder Ze. Horses and 
trees are unkuown to the natives, 


he 
SEE 
i 
ugh 
eee 
g 
edad 


Goty was pat dowa as @ nuisance by Act 
ran tin Soonan MA tat Bo oh 
inflicted u who were 
the povathag ? 0 sche ned with the practice 
archery, as men preferred wielding the club 
palling the bow. ES in 
As illustrating the ‘excellence of 
(which is made from unused linen 
which Bank of notes are pr 
stated that, when one of these notes 
into s rope, it will sustain the weight of 
hundred and fifty-nine pounds, ‘ 
Mepicrsg which tastes bad con be 
taken by means of a newly-devised 
has a partition in the centre to 
medicine from a liquid to wash 1 
partition preventing the two fro 
allowing the wash to flow out 
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—__ — : ee — 
0) speaking, it te 2 best to pack Mecom.—Put the batter ts 0 stewpan, edd Be onion 
when wher wanted scon a chopped a utes, en 6 corn 
ROTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. Aegon sides so he Nqvid — the | four and tee tons cup of water, a litsle salt and pepper, 
ones corks; this quickly ri it end makes it fit for use, or | and boil for twenty minutes and strain in adisb. Mean- 
ou may ripen by & piece of sugar to each bottle while eut the about balfan inch thick, take ont 
J. B.—Yes, if you want to preserve it, Before corking. the bones, and if liked teks off a little bit of the fat. 
C. R—Thepestand for “ ctvil engineer,” Cavauien.——If the tar statn is old and the material hea duipptog in « eying pe nse ner out the chip in ana 
Micon,—Purely a matter for arrangement. psa i iereiiog ry olive pS aga» Hye try for a few ti yellow on both sides. Dish 
D. N. P-ifhe design has not bern made public, Wedding dipped in the solvent when the tar begins to pee! me agg 2 serve being: ae 
ee Bi melt then apply or benaine .—We never knew bein . 
Lerapararii At the reading room, British Museum. | Ta bo‘ou arotia be radiy Fe berry jam to keep it from working ; {f the fruit is got 
Tex s.—Texas is one of the Tnited States of America, . in a dry condition, snd still alter pulling, there is 
Sree Oxtow.—Take eqcal parte of cavatio peat, Iittle of ite wrong in the g pote, 
qaticklime and soft eoap ; into a thick paste it ie sufficientiy boiled ; all that is necessary 


Rs1pm.—You should "get fail directions from your 
pootmaker. é : 


Lovepay,—It would_be quite proper for you to present 
yourse.? alone, 

J. W.—The husband would take all the property of a 
wife dying intestate, _ 

GxxeeaL.—Commissions in the army are no longer 
eitner bought.og eold. oS ae 

Wanna We. de not know any songs specially 

Grass Wow veYou cannot legs eg: marry again with- 
out obtaining.a divorce, bk 

Emicrant.—At the Emigrants’ Information Off 
Broadway, Westuninster, ra 

Poacy.—The best way would be to commission some 
resident to purchase # copy for you. 

CosstastT Reapea=Dumb e are taught to spesk 
by watching the lipe of thelr teacher. 

In Trovstz —It is not i this parpose 
that any assault should have beet! goaamnlited, . i 

Ixcoestro.— Quite I to call 4 neme 
you think fit as long eee os ieleg bait 

Youxe Morngrn—Ohildren must te registered as 
eatiy as possible after birth. Registration is compul- 
sory. 

Jnrxep.—You_eannct sue fora breach of promise on 
account ofan offer made when the. gentleman was a 


where, and each person #» employed must have a 
separate Hoense, 


Lizzrz —We could not tell you what to into a 


decoction to prevent ite sour wii knowing 
what its ingredients are. “ 
Jirry.—We believe that inatesd of anengagement 


ring the Japanese lover gives his sweetheart a piccs of 
beautiful silk for her sash. 
Wornzp Mornmn --A4 boy cannot be compelled te 
attend school ff be is thirteen years of age, and has 
passed the fourth standard. 


AMAZON. — year, which. is oe by four fs 


le by four, et 
a i ere Mask oxalic acid (from cheraist) in 
water, and ove : 
Dorerrvt.—tt is said that a raw swallowed 
ones when a fish bone ie canght in the’ thank bepena 
Heron of the finger will Gislodgethe bone and carry 


T D. A—TIt is out of the question to itive 
information. Only a auantiocse ora testes costae mee 
Sue ee 


on an title the reciptent Sh peat 
en 

register of voters. str 
Forsakey.—It seems clear you must do withont 


him ; and as it seems you have only “ coro a 
with'utes far ate smagen Senhapes cave seat banaae’ Sloe 
from without any great effort. ‘ 


i 


a liberal hand powdered 
where they most abound, and work it into all holes and 
erevices with a knife or some convenient imp! t. 
Do not stint the borax and with it, 


| 


. Dsuarry Barve.—While parents may forbid a» 
‘marriage and be able to give reasons for it, there 

gospel that authorizes them to 
command a child to its 


ust be held bie for their 
sail @ Wik yo econg anes tego ieniona tionemank. * 


SUCCESS. 


. i ahs Aas thee the rbd 
nw 60 Hes ; 
That thou hast thyself to do. 
And to thy better self prove true. 


To him who ie resolved to win, 
ve to a call within, 


to some noble deed, 
The end is eure—he must susceed, 
Toll on, and be net thou diemayed 
If conquest seem te be delayed ; 


They win the their might, 
Parvus sod Roop the goal in aight. 


Despise not trifies; mark them well, 
Thou know’st not what may in them dwell, 
Until the alchemy of toil 

Has wrested trom them all their spoil. 


Think not that who have achieved 


and muscles of s white man as to knock 


heart, or the spire. ; 

Lavaea,~ For rice géma; beat one until Nght. Add 
one cu of milk, one tablonpaontel of he. yl end 
mix Add one cupfal of flour and « cu of cold 
ee Soe ee eS eee oe t. we pon 
thoroughly one teaspoor fal cf baking powder, an 2 
Sp dd oeen taduhe satumies. sia . 


three ounces of @ saucopan ; let them 
melt. Stir the rind cf a large fresh lemon, 
ad the j three eggs thoroughly, pour 





avort fermentation is a covering cf waxed tieeue laid 


upon the preserve in when cold, or dipped in 
cued le ne woah? aheas fruit is boi in a wet, 
flabby state, ae much of it iz just now, itis certain to go 
wrong if not rebeiled at an interval. 


Hazay.—You can make a marking ink by dissolving 
one drachm nitrate of silver in three-quartere cf an 
ounce of water, then add as much liquid ammonia 
pra gn grocmeas baggy ge 2 Apatow some sap 
ae Se ovo, ane mt gum water to make 

whole up to.an ounce H marked the linea 
‘with this ink heat the writing by holding it before the 
fire or g it with « hot iron, then put it in the sun 
to blacken. The linen to be marked requires no previous 
preperation, just hold it tight over a book or some hard 
substance, 


X. ¥. Z.—The Gordian knot according to ancient 
history, was a knot or barness cf Gordiur, a — of 
Phrygia, so very intricate, that there was no finding 
where if began or ended. An Oracle declared that he 
who should untie this knot would be master of Asia. 

tried to untie itfp vain; and, fearing that 
this his instility might prove an {il augury, be cut it 
aeunder with his sword. In modern language, a 
Goriilam knot means an inextricable difficulty ; and to 
cut the Gordian knot is to rernove a difficulty by bold or 
unusual means. 


Ixquiren.— Before a person is admitted a solicitor in 
he must be articled to 9 practising solicitor for 
from three to five years, paying a premium which may 
run from £20 to. £100 ly; he must also pase one 
(preliminary) and two legal (intermediate and fina)» 
exatainations before the examiners sappoihted by the 
Law Soolety ; he must also pay about £120 in stamp fees ; 
when at length admitted to practice he requires to take 
out an annual certificate, costing from £3 to £9; apart 
from university training the course msy thus cost from 
£300 to £1,006. 


J0.-—The following is said to be very effectual. Get 
some bersine and some powdered soapstone, Put the 
glove on the hand, and with a sponge or piece cf flannel 
2 the benzine to the glove light!y avd evenly, and 
let glove remain cn the bend until dry. Then 
remove ft and bone” vp where the sun will sbine upon 
it. After about an hour take it down and pull it 
oat by taking each finger separately, holding the wrist 
of the glove iv one hand. Then apply the powder 
inside and outside, rubbing very:bard on the ovtside. 
it this be done carefully and thoroughly the glove will 

as good os LEW, 

Brack-eyep Svsig.—Haif pound cf figh, quarter 
Pound of s @ of flour, quarter pound 
of bread crumbs, two eggr, one breakfast oup of milk, 
quarter pound of sugar quarter of a nutmeg, Wash 
common figs very well, chop them up, and stew them in 
the milk for twenty minutes at the side of the fire, 
Mix auet, chopped bread, flour, sugar, nutmeg together. 
Ponr the stewed figs Into it and mix, aid the eggs, 

beaten, and mix well. Pour into a buttered shape, 
cover with greesed pager, and eteam for thres or four 
hours if le. The longer a fig pudding is cooked 
nicer ft gots, © 

F. B.—Mix one pound of guicklime (shell reduced to 
powder by water; may usually be had from painters or 
ee of water in a tub; let it settle, 

feathers into another clean tub, and pour 
, stir til they sink, covered 
poe Boch thece fnahen ot water, leave in that condition 
t, drain in a sieve, and well wash in 
clean 3 throw into a common cabbage net to dry, 
shaking the net daily, and gathering up the feathers 
thet fal}; when all are dried through, beat well to rid 
them of dust ; they wre then thorough/y cleansed ; many 
people content themselves with exposing the feathers 
on a.sheet to the action of the hot sun, turning them 
frequently. L 





é 


4 








Tree Lowpow Reavzz can be sent to any part of the 
world, free Three-halfpence Weekly ; or Quarterly, 
One and Rightpence. The yearly subscription 
for the Monthly Part, including Christmas Part, is 
Bight Shillings and Eightpence, post-free, 


Aw Back Noweens, Pants and Votomes are in 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers. 


NOTICH.—Part 136, Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
post-free, Eightpence. Also Vol. LXJ%, bound im 
cloth, 4s, 62. 

Tux INDEX ro Vor. LX)X. ts now Ready; Price 
One Penny, post-free, Thres-balfpence. 


Aut Lerrees To at ApbREssED To THE Eprron 
AG Lospow Reaper, 26, Street, Strand, 





«*. We cannot andertake to retura rejected manu 
ucripte, 
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A GREAT TRIUMPE. |: 
| | aL | E: 

Warner’s Safe Cure the Standard Remedy. 3 
| Kidney and Urinary Diseases. 3 


| Prescribed by Ph ysicians of all | Countries. 
| No other Proprietory Medicine has this. 
} Distinguished PROOF of MERIT. | - 


i POSITIVELY THE ONLY REMEDY WHICH CURES 


4 Bright’s Disease. 


pe 





‘ Look to your Kidneys & Good Health will be Yours. 





and 4s. 6d. per bottle. Sold all over the World. 


AGES EF _a82 35. 








t 
| ni 
4 Send for Directions and Diet Rules to H. H. WARNER & CO., 86, Clerkenwell Road.” Price 2s, 9d. 
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